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IRISH ELEGANCE 
WINNER OF THE ROYAL HUNT CUP 


Mr, J. White’s Irish Elegance, by Sir Archibald out of Sweet Clorane, accomplished a turf record for the Royal Hunt Cup by 

winning with the big weight of 9st. 111b. after leading from start to finish. The horse was ridden by Fred Templeman, who won 

the Derby on Grand Parade, and who with his brother, Arthur Templeman, are the descendants of the famous Sim Templeman, 
who nearly won the Derby on a 100-to-1 chance (Connoisseur) in Dangerous’ (30-to-1) year 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR, 

EAR BETTY,—Gen’rally, you know. just a bit of 

a lull and that the week after Ascot. People 

goin’ slowish and restin’ their poor tired feet 

and tonin’ up their washed-out complexh, and 

all that, after the strain of dances every night, and nearly a 

whole week of the hottest, crowdedest, tiringest, dressiest 
race-meeting of the season. 

* * * 

Bt this year, this “‘ Victory” year, with only some twenty 

odd unimportant wars on, and what the bishops and 

similar turn-the-other-cheekers call “poor, starved, trampled, 

humiliated Germany ” simply—er—rushin’ to sign the Peace 

and keep the terms, and let bygones be bygones, and start 

in on Business-as-Usual, and no one caring a tuppennydam 

*parently what they pay for nothing. 

ore This year it’s a non-stop 


jazz. 
* * 


s a charming débutante, doing 
her first May Week, wrote me 

at the end of it—‘ Wotterlife, Eve! 
My head’s a ghastly kaleidoscopic, 
salad-like mix-up of punts, blues, 
Chinese lanterns, ices, sub-lieuts., 
coloured blazers, college gardens, 
full moons, and dons—these last 
rather adorable really in vermilion 


gowns. 
* * 


% F orsive this doped-like epistle. 

I can’t write straight, not 
having been to bed since last year. 
This May Week is quaint in a way, 
you know, Eve. They say we feel 
things deeply as a nation, and all 
that, but methinks we recover a 
smugly cheerful demeanour pretty 
rapidly. Cf. all the brightest and 
most fatuous crowd down here. I 
like ‘em tho’, all the same.” 

* * * 
So do i, tho’ I can’t ever quite 

decide which amazes me most 

—the thrilling shortness of their 
memories or the persistence of their 
brightness. Marvel of the ages, you 
know, how we’ve washed out, in only 
a few months, the Great War. For 
Ascot was absolutely pre-war—only 
more so! 

of * * 


R ovals on view every day. 
Flowers as ever. , . . Gowns 
the frailest and the dearest yet. 
s Pearls enough to keep all 
the poor ex soldier-men now strug- 
gling in the labour market morass 
in luxury for their tifetime. eae 
Paradise plumes nearly as precious. 
. . . And mortals with the slate 


M. ANSSEAU 


M. Ansseau has made a very big success indeed in 

the Beecham Opera at Covent Garden, and it is re- 

cognised on all hands that rarely has a better voice 

than his been heard upon any stage in the world. 

M. Ansseau has been heard to particular advantage in 
* Paust’? and ‘‘ Louise” 
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of memory wiped bone clean, Well, we may be deep 
feelers—but we're absolutely top-hole forgetters ! 
* * * 
Can't help dwellin’ on it, you know, after such a war 
—such an Ascot, I mean. As, of course, you heard, 
they’d enlarged the enclosure, but it was packed tight as sardines 
in a tin all the same. Lord Churchill had the usual difficulty in 
trying to get a quart into a pint pot, and, of course, this year 
there were heaps of foreign and colonial celebs. who wanted to 
see our premier meeting—and in such wonderful weather. 
* * * 
Bt they’d all got their very best frocks on. I think one of 
this year’s features in the dressing line is how everyone 
wears light or white stockings with dark shoes, and how we all 
risk a sudden dead-stop to circulations by tyin’ our poor ankles 
up in criss-cross black ribbons— 
those of us who have ankles, I 
mean, of course. It’s a fatal pash. 
to grow into when the tying-up 
aforesaid makes your legs look like 
a roly-poly pudding that’s burst its 
bonds. 
* * * 
nd what glorious weather for 
glorious clothes! Has there 
ever been such an Ascot for 
weather? Didn’t even matter that 
the once green and velvety turf was 
burned to a dusty roughness—you 
couldn’t see the ground for the 
people, anyway. Of course, quite 
such a glaring blue sky and such 
a flaming old Phoebus isn’t quite 
the best thing for some of our com- 
plexions. Forty years or so of good 
food and no money worries is ’straw- 
din’ry bad for most faces somehow, 
and make-up has a way of gettin’ a 
bit raddled-ish, you know, at the end 
of a long racing day. 
* * * 
But on the whole people looked 
very nice. As if spiders had 
spun ’em out of clouds is the warp 
of the woof that most of our frocks 
are made of this summer, and 
whether it’s good racin’ or whether 
it isn‘t there’s no setting for a frock 
like the Ascot one, or for a lovely 
face and figure either. Even the 
men, poor dears, strove to present a 
cool appearance. 
* * * 
H M, quite a study in grey and 
* wearin’ white gloves stitched 
with black with his frock coat, and 
Prince David and Prince Albert 
very much “lads* immaculate in 
shiny silk hats and morning coats 
and stripy trousers Very last thing 
in profiteers, by the way, the tall 
hat purveyor. But s’pose there 


Dupont 
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is some excuse for 
them. Must goa 
bit to the shop- 
keeping head when 
you don’t dispose 
of one for five 
years and then all 
of a sudden sell 
thousands. Re- 
minds me, weren’t 
we told that those 
enormities, the 
tall hat and the 
frock coat, were 
goin’ to be washed 
out, sure, by the 
Great War? Same 
as all our little 
eccentricities and 
extravagances 
were, too, you'll 
remember. Hope 
the prophets were 
at Ascot, that’s all. 
* * 

“The Royal party, 

by the way, 


all lookin’ very 


MR. AND MRS. WINSTON CHURCHILL 


A recent snapshot of the Secretary of State 

for War and Mrs. Churchill, who is seen in 

a dress which is described as a “jazz” 
frock 


cheery, and Princess Mary in white with the 
usual touches of pale blue and pale pink 
taking it all very seriously. The Queen’s 
purplish blue — hydrangea blue I think— 
and white and gold cloak and wonderful 
pearls suited her very well, and the Royal 
bright colours stood out very well against 
the soft all-blacks of some of the ladies of 
the Court, notably the tall Duchess of Suther- 
land, who, by the way, will have to take up 
“serious” entertaining now, won’t she, with 
Hampden: House, the late Duchess of Aber- 
corn’s town house, for background? Said to 
be shakin’ the dust of our tired little island 
off his ducal feet is this particular duke, 
you know, and wants to sell his great Irish 
estates too. Soon have a quite new landed 
gentry, shan’t we? And with quite new 
habits too. 


air * * 


'Cording to that nice-looking Professor Gilbert Murray man, 
who was talkin’ about those two commonest of vices; 
smokin’ and swearin’, at Lord Leverhulme’s the other day, the 
very decadent decadence of the moment’s mostly due to the 
war, “ which produced a habit of violence in private things.” 
But we’re goin’, or so he says, “gradually to stagger back into 
equilibrium "’—-or at least, the newer jazzers are. 

* * of 

ather we’re gone past prayin’ for, for— 

Most of the people who argue that we are living in an age of 
degeneration follow a misleading method. They take their examples 
from a small luxurious class and argue from it to the whole society. 
They talked far too much about courts and smart. society and 
millionaires. 

* * * 


nd it’s rather interestin’—isn’t it >—to get the Professor’s word 

for it that never in the history of the world have men 

and women been so habitually as we are under the influence of 

the two sedatives—smokin’ and swearin’ as aforesaid. Tobacco, 

it seems, is a slight narcotic poison, swearing ‘a slight nervous 

convulsion that destroys self-control,’ and the Professor 
hesitates professionally to pronounce— 

Whether their use is beneficial or otherwise or whether, as some 


suggest, they should be confined to women and teople of sedentary 
habits (!). 


MISS LILY ELSIE 


Miss Lily Elsie, who in private life 
is Mrs. Ian Bullough, is seen in the 
above picture in the charming hat 
which she wore at the Ascot meeting 
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V hich, considerin’ how everyone smokes everywhere now, 

is a bit of a nasty knock, isn’t it? Reminds me of the 
North Sea admiral man who’s lately been dragged, in the tail 
of a débutante daughter, to this wicked, gay, but only London 
of ours. They stayed at the Berkeley, and the very first night 
he was horrified at having to dine in.the midst of what he at first 
took to be a crowd of naked women—dinin’ and with no fans 
in action the new no-back and not-much-front frocks are apt to 
give that effect, ’specially when people are wearin’ their fore- 
heads in the new bare way too. 


* * * 


After dinner they went to the Russian Ballet, and there, right 

under the very noses of hoi pfolloi, the ladies all 
around him smoked away like smallchimneys. And next morn- 
ing at breakfast the alternate mouthfuls of kidney and bacon 
and puffs of cigarette that the lady at the next table was 
indulgin’ in put the lid on it. Our admiral retired, in good order, 
to his northern waters. London was too much for him—or 
anyway the wimmin was. 


* * * 


nd now to my due duties—a retailing of the week’s doings. 
Pour commencer, the Lawn Tennis at Wimbledon, 
where they say there’s the usual Peace Year “record ” crowd. 
Not a stand-seat to ’ve been had for love or money not for 
weeks there hasn’t been, tho’ personally, why there’s such a 
pash. for watchin’, through wire netting, a game played deadly 
seriously that ought to be just enjoyed and 
thatee ie. Well, never ’peals to me some- 
how, tho’ I can watch polo from lunch to tea 
and never wilt an eyelash. 


% 3 


Told you of royal David’s twenty-fifther 

last week and of how he’ll stay this 
week in Wales with those model Butes, whose 
pash. for keepin’ the population up really 
orter get them a medal or something. 
Tuesday there’s the Nurses’ Fund Garden 
Party at St. James’s Palace—a lovely venue 
if it’s fine, and yet another outdoor show in 
the Chelsea Hospital gardens, where a floral 
féte’s in action and _ stall-holders include 
Lady Elgin, Lady Bessborough, Lady Grey, 
Lady Hardwicke, Lady St. Cyres, Lady Maud 
Wilbraham, Lady Herbert, Lady Tree, and 
Lady Alexander, which last lady has now 


2 


doffed her sable 
widow’s’ guise 
and is a study 
either in blacks 
and whites as 
at Ascot, or in 
greys and silver 
and platinum 
and pearls. 
Very very, and 


charming to 
look upon— 
especially the 


powdered 
beauty spots. 


* * 


ances of 
the night 


are Lady Inch- 
cape’s, Mrs. 
George Dar- 
roch’s, and one 
at Lady Glen- 
conner’s 
lovely Queen 

(Cont. on p. 348) 


LADY POWIS AND LADY HER- 
MIONE HERBERT 


Lady Powis, who was formerly the Hon. 
Violet Lane Fox, and who is the Baroness 
D’Arcy de Knayth in her own right, was 
married to Lord Powis in 1890. Lady Her- 
mione Herbert is her only daughter 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


Anne house in Westminster that’s for a Tennant débutante, 
given by Mrs. Lubbock, who is Mrs. Asquith’s (younger than 
she is) stepmother. Wednesday’s Alexandra Day, of course, 
when ail the kind ladies who don’t mind standin’ on their own 
two feet all day long ’ll sell in the streets, while the wonderful 
Queen-Dowager will make her usual smile-and-bow passage 


through the streets. 

* * * 
I: the evening there’s a dance to get funds for stranded 

Russians in England at the Hyde Park Hotel, and another 

charity one that Lady Campden’s giving at her flat in Ken- 
sington Court for her pet Catholic charity. Next day those 
who are spared (from the rigours of street-selling as aforesaid) 
need not be reduced to that twiddling of the thumbs which so 
often ’parently was our Victorian forebears’ sole occupation. In 
the afternoon, with all the Royals in attendance, there opens 
that Royal Naval and Military Tournament which is now the 
Royal Naval, Military, and Air Force Tournament—and don’t 
you forget it! 

* * * 


n command is Major-General Feilding, a quiet G.O.C., 
London District, but good, I’m sure, and, of course, you’d 
have to be noisyish, wouldn’t you, to create quite the same flap 
around as the somewhat more flamboyant ex-G.O.C., L.D., 
General Frankie Lloyd? Suppose the tournament simply can’t 
be quite such a cosmopolitan show as it used to be. But I 
hear it’s not, all the same, to be altogether insular, for quite a 
crowd of those amazin’ clic French cavalry men from Saumur 
are already sheddin’ the light of their (very) glad eyes on 
London, and’ll no doubt keep owr eyes skinned to the wonders 
of their “stunts.” Met one or two dinin’ at their favourite 
Carlton already. In pre-war, peace-time get up, fearful heart- 
palpers, my dear, I don’t think. 


* * ¥ 


M elba in Downing Street’s an afternoon attraction same day. 

Very intriguin’ it was, you know, when she sang the Verdi 
“Ave Maria’? at the Keppel wedding last week. Positively 
stopped people talkin’—which doesn’t often happen at a really 
smart weddin’, does it? And is singin’ again for charity on 
Monday at Lady Farquhar’s house in Grosvenor Square, when 
they hope all the Royals ‘Il come along to give tone to the 
always imposing League of Mercy matinée. Ticks. are three 
and two guineas, so it’s not one of those cheap entertainments, 
and leadin’ patrons are Lady Farquhar, Adele Lady Cadogan, 
Lady Cambridge, Lady Meux, and Lady Alington. 


* * * 


F inally—Lor’, what a day !—five duchesses (and all serious 

ones), their graces of Beaufort, Bedford, Grafton, Somer- 
set, and Montrose, are all “ supporting ” a maternity home same 
afternoon at Mrs. Cazalet’s, also in Grosvenor Square. And 
if you simply can’t stand indoor shows on the longest day of 
the year, there’s a charmin’ outdoor affair—a Hostels-for- Women 
fair in the gardens of Lansdowne House and Devonshire House, 
where Lady Carisbrooke, Lady Raglan, Lady Glanusk, Lady 
Northbrook, and Lady Yarborough are all—to quote my friend 
above once more—selling themselves. 


* * * 


he night’s dances include Lady Miller’s and Lady Galway’s, 
and in the afternoon Miss Vacani’s children’s dance at the 
Hyde Park Hotel, where for 12s. 6d. you may not only see the 
human flowers of Mayfair deliciously disporting themselves in 
a cotillon, a ballet, and the more modern fox-trot and jazz, but 
also drink tea and benefit the Oratory Cadet Corps to the 
extent of a fortnight’s seaside holiday. And people who’ve 
never seen the wonderful London gardens of Devonshire House 
and Lansdowne House oughtn’t to miss the fair. 


* * * 


Seems pretty certain the former, anyway, won’t be allowed to 

monopolise all that space right in the busiest and most 
valuable part of London as the private and exclusive property 
of one man much longer. And, anyway, they say a hotel com- 
pany’s offered the duke a “cool” million down for the house 
and site more than once. And one always falls to that kind of 
temptation sooner or later, doesn’t one? 
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lear from all lesser shows stands Friday, for the first of those 
royal garden parties which, ’cos of the crowd, are takin’ 
the place of the Courts, and ’bout which there’s been, oh! tons 
of talkin’. Not quite clear even now, seems, whether it’ll be a 
Court in fact as well as result. But, in any case, to have got 
your card for the B.P. garden-party’s to’ve been “ presented ” 
—even if it pours with rain or snow and doesn’t happen. Call 
it a damclever way of breaking “records,” don’t you ? 


And talkin’ of outdoor affairs, goin’ to be a great day, I 

b’lieve, next week when the new flying club opens on 
Tuesday at Hendon. Great attraction, of course, the flying, 
but also other amenities, includin’a theatre and a library, and 
a marvellous chef de cuisine and maitre d’hotel, as well as 
the very last thing in jazz bands, which Miss Ethel Levey’s 
understood to’ve transported straight from Hawaii. 


* * * 


Iso a quite chic committee—always a good stunt—of mixed 
proportions. Thus, Lily Elsie and the Duke of Rutland, 

Lord Ribblesdale and his new American wife, Viscount Curzon 
(he who wasn’t the commander of the great Q.E., tho’ the 
papers always said he was), Lord Weir, Lady D’Abernon, 
Mrs. Winston Churchill, the Duchess of Westminster (wasn’t 
it tiresome her divorce case coming off just on the first day of 
Ascot ?—but it was all very pure and nice, so no one missed 


anything much), and Lady Cunard. 
* * * 

V hose name—and fame as patroness-in-chief of Beecham 

opera here in England—reminds me of this letter just 
received from Mr. Richard Fletcher, whose name I expect you 
know as one of those who did great work propaganding in New 
York during the war against the overwhelming Hun influence 
over there. He has been telling me what a very bad effect it 
has in America, the foolish way we here in London are taking 
up German music again, just as if there’d never been a war, 
and the Hun wasn’t the scum of the earth. What London 
does, he says, has enormous influence over there, where the 
excuse for Hun music is now that we’re playing it in London 
so surely they can. 

Will not Eve—the initiatory and the intuitive—help to discourage 
the glorification in London of German music and its disciples? Lon- 
don has been characteristically lenient with this form of enemy pro- 
paganda, and has been an unconscious example of ‘‘ breadth of 
mind,’’ which the German agents in the States have pounced upon. 


Hence. he goes on, hence the strength in America to-day of 
the friends of Germany! Here are statistics to prove 
the Teutonic influence despite an arduous counter-attack. 


The three great symphony orchestras of New York have for con- 
ductors, Damrosch, Stransky, and Bodansky, all born in Germany 
or Austria. Hertz, a German, presides in San Francisco. Stock, 
recently naturalised, heads the Chicago orchestra. 


* * * 


“These men command a cult, allied to Kultur, and their 

defenders aver ‘‘ London has German music. Is America 
to be more narrow and more bitter?’’ Specious? Yes! But 
London is a magic word. 

Londoners do not know how in the U.S. the Germans flock to 
revel in their music, how the pent-up Hun tongue flows, how the 
arrogant spirit of the race soars at these meetings. 

Care * * 
It is our plain duty, Mr. Fletcher thinks, to drop the Hun 
composers. 

Melba and Burke do not need them, nor do Serge Diaghileff or 
Edvina or Martinelli. Have done with German music until the 
streets are less filled with the victims of German infamy. Selfish 
motives might be urged, since the strength of Germany and her 
political satellites—Sinn Fein and Bolshevik—mean Britain’s weak- 
ness in America, and this means more conflict, more bloodshed, 
more tears. 


AS 


for me, I quite agree, don’t you? But there are lots, you 
know, who don’t.—Your anti-Hun-for-ever, EVE. 


No. 939, June 25, 1919] 


THE TATLER 


THE GREAT BECKETT-GODDARD FIGHT 


As Seen by Our Caricaturist. 


“Ronnie 
mce 
Charlie“ 


” tre 
evergreen 


Har x . 


Mr Horry Presfor. 


Mr Charles Cockran. 
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Beckell was 
ne firs fo enter the rin 


Was 
Jammie” Palmer. 


and for a "Tope tre penbe Conference 


rpalien 


WHo THREW 


” Wker Greek meels Greek” 
Goddard is worderir 
if ke was borr on a ridy, 


8 
ae sf 
after tre | round In tre second round Beckelf knocked 
ddard did not look sufficientl 
Referee Hulls. OF % beat ao Carpet. fficienl'x — ouf Godderd, ard the result was eroush 


to drive aman to Surday Sckool 
te 


SOME LIGHTNING IMPRESSIONS BY LIEUTENANT FRED MAY 


That our artist made the best use of his opportunities on June 17 at Olympia we venture to think will not be denied. He has 
caught the very spirit of the battle of the giants, which, as so frequently happens when the heavies are in action, was short, 
sharp, and decisive. The prophets said that if Beckett could find the range in the opening rounds he would beat the holder of 
ithe Lonsdale Belt. This is exactly what happened. He got Goddard groggy in the second round, and then went in and finished him 
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FRENCH GIRL TENNIS CHAMPION FOR WIMBLEDON 


Mile. Suzanne Lenglen, the famous French girl tennis cham- 

pion, has arrived in England to compete for the All-England 

Championship at Wimbledon, where this photograph was taken 

at her first practice. Frenchmen confidently expect her to 
deprive Mrs. Lambert Chambers of the title 


as the meeting-place of young widows in ash cloth and 

sashes, bold bad men, and fox-hunters, who the impossible 

one Wilde once described as the unspeakable pursuers of the 
uneatable, or whether as the best race meeting in the world, provided 
it is taken the right way. It is the sort of thing you enjoy 
enormously, or you do not enjoy at all. For instance, a fellow I’ve 
known quite a time was once recommended by another fellow, called 
generically a ‘‘ Beak,’’ to take the next train back to Windsor just 
because he and another fellow from the same tutor’s happened to be 
there unbeknownst, so to speak. That was not the..way to really 
enjoy Ascot, but it was a beginning, any old how, and it gave that 
fellow a taste for the turf. However, it has been said that no one 
ever ought to talk about himself, because other aE people will do it for 


him—after he has gone. 
* 

It is no part of my business to act as ‘‘ Mr. Cook,’’ and write a 

tourists’ guide to Ascot, also too many Cooks spoil the sport; 
but in case you should happen to want a few statistics, which, of 
course, you don’t—why should you ?—the oldest race at the meeting 
is the Ascot Stakes, regarding which there is rather a good story 
told in connection with Queen Victoria when the first Ascot Stakes 
was won by Marchioness, who was then the Turquoise filly by 
Merchant, was present at the meeting. Marchioness was in at what 
is called a ‘‘ feather,’’ for which you do not need to either weigh out 
or in, and she was ridden by achild named Bell. He was, I believe, 
only about eleven or twelve. Her Majesty was so pleased to see him 
hold a big horse together for 2} miles, which was then the distance 
of the race, that she had him brought up to her after the race, and 
gave hima tenner. Then she said, ‘‘ And what is your weight, my 
little man?’’ The boy, thinking, of course, that Queens betted 
same like other people, said, ‘‘ Please,.ma’am, Master says as I 
mustn’t never tell my weight! ’’ So the Queen was never told, and 
could not pass it on to the then Heir Apparent, who, of course, 
would have known what to do; but it was believed that the filly had 
only 4 st. on her back. 


O': does not quite know whether one ought to describe Ascot 


* * 


* * 


[eke Royal Hunt Cup, which everyone hoped that his Majesty 
would win, and for which Jutland was a strong tip but unfortu- 
nately did not connect, dates back to 1843, and has always been a 
popular race with the crowd, because you get a very good view of it, if 
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PICTURES IN THE 


FIRE. By ** Sabretache.’’ 


lucky. The largest field that ever went for it was in 1859, when thirty- 
five ran for it, and for the first and only time in its history it resulted 
in a dead heat, the judge being unable to separate King-at-Arms and 
Schism, both rank outsiders, the latter 33 to 1 and King-at-Arms not 
even quoted. In the run off they started at evens, and King-at-Arms 
won by two lengths, so the schism came off all right. But there—let us 
get forrard! The Gold Cup only dates back to 1807, and the year 
that interests me most is Bayardo’s (1910), because I wrongly 
believed that Taylor would repeat the triumphs of that year this year. 
That was a great year for Manton—the Derby with Lemberg, the 
Oaks with Rosedrop, the Ascot Stakes with Declare, and the Gold 


. Cup with Bayardo—and it was certain that if they had not been afraid 


of the hard ground they would have also won the Coronation Cup at 
Epsom with Bayardo. It was a great year for ‘‘ Blacklocks’’ at 
Ascot, as Declare was by Desmond, who was a St. Simon, and 
another of his descendants that did well was Charles O'Malley. It 
is difficult to write of a meeting when it is going on and you have not 
much chance of correcting what you write. 


* * ® 
AS one rather anticipated, the gentlemen on the other side of the 

N.-W. Frontier of India do not like air raids, and they have 
not even the satisfaction of having Boy Scouts to blow the “ All 
Clear.’’ The following is a literal translation of a review of the 
recent operations by one of those who has up till now been a resident 
of Kabul :— 

‘Listen, friend, I and you are brothers. If we wish to fight 
you take a gun and I take a gun and from a distance fire at each 
other. Whoever's luck is in survives. No, brother, this is not 
war that an eagle in the air drops fire and men die. This is a 
matter for great regret.’’ 

* * * 

Ap Beir idea of war is nice, easy shooting with a good rifle from behind 

things called sangars, which are shallow, stone-faced trenches ; 
holding rocky hills offering excellent cover against people who have 
to storm them ; facing only the excellent M.B.R.A. 16-pounder screw 
guns firing shrapnel, and retiring all day and lying doggo till it’s 
dark, when they hope to be able to chip in and rush the pickets and 
get inand cut up the transport animals and the cavalry horses. What 
they like best of all is sniping all night and disturbing the rest of 
people who have been climbing all day, and they object horribly to 
the Gurkha stalker, who can walk up a hill quicker than they can, 
and is quite as handy with that nasty curved little knife called a 
kukri as they are with the long, straight Pathan knife. We have, of 
course, occasionally given them a taste of common shell and strafed 
Hades out of their stone towers and forts, but whilst-I was in India 
we had never used high-angle fire with heavy H.E., and of course 
aircraft had never had a chance to cchipin. I can readily understand 
that they do not consider the new methods “‘ war,’’ but if we gave 
them what they deserve—a taste of what our people have had to stand 
up to—a dose of gas shell, I fancy they would like it still less. 

* * * 

‘The best joke so far in this show has been what happened in 

Jellalabad, where the artless Afridis came in and said to the 
Afghan C.-in-C., 


‘* Give us rifles and ammunition, beloved of the 
(Continued on p. iv) 
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MR. HUBERT COX 


Mr. Hubert Cox, of Cox’s Bank fame, is here seen engaged in a 
strenuous game of tennis 
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ROYAL ASCOT AGAIN 
With Record Crowds eand Weather. 
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THE ROYAL PROCESSION 


That the Victory Ascot would rank as the most brilliant gathering in the history of the meeting went without saying. The record 
assemblage on the Epsom Downs gave us some sort of a foretaste of what would happen upon the Royal Heath, and we were 
not disappointed. The presence of H.M. the King, and the fact that a horse from Egerton House (Jutland) had been a warm 
favourite for the Royal Hunt Cup for days before the event, were in themselves an attraction ; but quite apart from ‘this, the resumption 
of racing at Ascot, after an hiatus of nearly five years, was in itself an occasion to be marked. Ascot is the one meeting in the 
racing calendar of events at which royalty arrives in pomp and circumstance, and the procession on to the course has only one 
real rival, that which takes place in far-away Calcutta on Viceroy’s Cup day, where, instead of an escort of outriders and equerries, 
His Majesty’s representative drives up to the viceregal box under escort of the most picturesque cavalry in the world, a whole 
squadron of the Viceregal Bodyguard 


MRS. PAGET THE DUKE AND DUCHESS OF SUTHERLAND MISS DE BITTENCOURT 


Record crowds, record weather, and one or two record performances were the features of the Ascot meeting last week, and in 
point of brilliance the meeting has never been greater. The hard going militated against big fields as a general thing, but 
nevertheless the quality of the sport was excellent 
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ROYAL ASCOT—THE BIG 


LADY ELIZABETH THE MARCHIONESS OF TITCHFIELD, LADY LADY TREE 
LYGON DIANA SOMERSET, AND LORD LONSDALE ARRIVING 


LADY NORTHBROOK AND MISS LADY MARY THE HON. MRS. COZENS-HARDY AND 
COATES CADOGAN MISS COZENS-HARDY 


The record attendance at Ascot was expected to make for discomfort, but to a large extent this did not prove to be as great as 
was anticipated. The ‘‘Great Push”’ for the Paddock and the Royal Enclosure was, of course, great, but with King’s weather and 
excellent arrangements most people managed to enjoy themselves. The social side of Ascot may be thought to overshadow the 
racing one, and in many ways, perhaps, it does, for it ie society’s picnic, and throughout the week every house in the neighbourhood 
has its party. During the reign of his late Majesty King Edward VII. there was always a big house-party at Windsor, and his 
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PUSH FOR THE PADDOCRA. 


LADY BETTY KEPPEL 


LADY SARAH WILSON LADY DEERHURST AND THE HON. LADY NOREEN BASS 
HELEN COVENTRY 


present Majesty worthily maintained the traditions of his sire in this respect. Amongst H.M. the King’s guests were some of the 
best-known names upon the English turf, including those of Lords Chaplin and Jersey. The Duke of Connaught also entertained 
a house-party for the meeting, as also did almost every racing and social celebrity in the three kingdoms. The big disappointment 
of the second day was Jutland, who was confidently supported to win the Royal Hunt Cup, which, however, went to Irish Elegance, 
carrying the crusher of 9 st. 11 lb., which was a record for this event. 
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THE HON. LOIS STURT LADY GWENETH BARING AND THE HON. 
WINDHAM BARING 


LADY CURZON OF MISS D’ERLANGER AND MISS. GELLIBRAND MRS. AMBROSE DUDLEY 
KEDLESTON 


Frocks, frills, and furbelows are, of course, an almost more prominent feature of Ascot than the horses, the jockeys, the 

bookmakers—and the owners, who usually, poor souls, come last! On the course there have been the usual club tents, and 

amongst the clubs represented were the Guards, the Cavalry, the Royal Artillery, the Royal Bngineers, the Royal Army Service 
Corps, the N. and M., the Junior N. and M., the Bachelors, the Badminton, the R.A.C., the Sports, and the Wellington 
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SECOND, RACING A ROTTEN THIRD. 


LADY BDWARD HAY IN LORD PORCHESTER, MISS FORD, AND A MR. JAMES A. DE 
THE PADDOCK FRIEND ROTHSCHILD 


MISS TOLLEMACHE CAPTAIN PAWSON AND MRS. LEONARD AVORY MISS JESSEL 


The crowd in the Royal Enclosure was bigger than ever, and almost every well-known racing and social personality was to be 
met with. Some people who go to Ascot naturally care less than nothing about the racing, and would not notice that anything 

f | Was wrong if the Gold Cup were run the reverse way to that which it is. Others go there for other reasons, for, society picnic 
or not, Ascot is, and always will remain, one of the greatest race-meetings in the Jockey Club calendar 
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MLLE. LYSIS 


Mile. Lysis is the charming young actress 
who is now appearing at the Variétés in ‘*Un 
Mariage Parisien.” Mile. Lysis is famous for 
her alluring smile, and is noted as being one 
of the best of the rising stars in the revue 
world of Paris, where she is very popular 


trains, you know, only stop at the important and 
stations’’ since ‘‘skilled labour ’’ has gone on strike. 
through the others they merely slow down a little. 


PRISCILLA IN 
PARIS. 


AMN everything, 
Uncle! Life is 
just one darned 


strike after an- 
other! One is really 
getting a bit fed up with 
this perpetual fight-for- 
a-taxi business every time 
one wants to get any- 
where. It’s all perfectly 
fine of the ‘‘ boys’’ of 
the ‘‘ Centrale '’ to offer 
their help and for the 
engineers of the com- 
pany to doff the broad 
cloth in favour of the 
driver’s overalls ; it’s all 
very well for various 
duchesses to punch 
tickets and water plat- 


forms ; but this 
can’t last for ever. 
Amateur work is but 


amateur at the best, and 
when, as I pass an en- 
trance gate of the Metro, 
I hear the underground 
and far-off rumble of the 


rushing trains, I feel 
horridly shivery as I 
think of the unaccus- 


tomed hand at the wheel. 
The trainsare fewer... 
the crowds are greater. 
Some day there will bea 
terrific catastrophe. .. . 


I never, never, never 
take the Metro nowa- 
days. 

* * * 


Bt what a droll thing 
happened to one 
poor little man! The 
** change-here 

As they go 
Once, however, 


an amateur driver slowed down to such an extent that an absent- 
minded passenger jumped off at his usual station, only to find when 
he arrived at the gates leading to the stairs that he must needs climb 


to get out into the open air 
Voila! our poor little friend caged. 


station, no means of getting into the passing trains. 


dark, the trains were noisy 


Imagine his hunger and rage as the hours passed ! 


the contents of the chocolate and toffee 
distributing machines. And then imagine 
his thirst! It was added torture that, just 
outside the closed gates, he could see the 
gay vermilion and gleaming brasses of the 
fire pails . . . fullof water! Atlast... 
having, in despair, taken off his shirt and 
used it as a flag, he was sighted by almost 
the last train of the day! Robinson Crusoe 
of Metro Island was saved! I think that 
it is safe to say that he will live 
happy ever after! Anyone would 
with such a story to tell. 
* tt * 

[ am rather humiliated, Trés Cher. 

I thought that I was an exces- 
sively what is known in the 
vernacular as a ‘'‘m'en fichéist’’ 
é sort of a person. I find I 
aim less so than I thought. Things 
happened thusly. It had been a 
sultry and an odious day. Taxis 


that the gates were shut! 
No means of getting out of the 


The station was 


he was neither seen nor heard. 
He devoured 


Champs Elysées, mind 
ye! Just so far, and no 
farther. Still, ‘twas a 
lift, and we departed. 
He shed us near Lau- 
rent’s. Thenit was that 
we took a great resolu- 
tion. It was eight 
o'clock; at that hour 
taxis were more impos- 
sible than at any other 
pee we would dine 
at the Ambass’ and 
walk home, slowly, in 
the cool evening breeze ! 
The authoress and I 
looked at each other. 
So did the men. We 
were excessively tailor- 


made. Also excessively 
dusty, crumpled, and 
warm! Sans doute a 


wash-and-brush-up was 
always achievable, but 
the tailor-ness remained. 
However, we all (except 
Nobody - Me, perhaps) 
thought ‘“‘Jo son to!”’ 
and I consoled myself 
with the thoughts of the 
distinguished company I 
was in. 
* * * 

Pb gave us a cor- 

ner-table near the 
window. Oh, the pretty 
frocks, the pretty, pretty 
ladies with their 'squisite 
backs and_ shoulders. 
The cool, shirt-fronted 
nobodies who stared at 


our inwardly - brilliant 
but outwardly - dowdy 
selves ! 


I have never felt so uncomfy in all my life! 
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MLLE. STACIA NAPIERKOWSKA 


The famous and beautiful dancer poses 
amusingly in an intriguing Gringe frock. She 
is not sure whether she is trying to keep 
her hat on in a stiff breeze, or whether 
she is practising a new salute a la Yank, or 
giving ‘‘The Tatler” the glad eye 


And know 


thou, Uncle mine, that those supremely intelligent beings were just 


as uncomfy. 
hatred in her glance. 
their jaws and sulked 


She pretended better than the men, but there was 


As for the men, they just stuck out 
till food and an Asti cup came, 


amber and iced and delicious. 


* 


* * 


hen we forgot our outward dinginess and put our elbows on the 


table ! 
“they ”’ 


! And I listened gloatingly with @/l my ears, while 
discoursed and juggled with great names and situations, 
and told tales out of school. 


As we got up to go I collected the 
eyes around me and I swaggered ! 
Oh, the littleness of me! I swaggered, 
and mentally I called the pretty, pretty 
people slighting names, of which nouveau 
riche was the mildest. How I 
scorned them ! But, all the same, 
I had a sneaking longing for one of my 
backless frocks!!! Then they would have 
seen ‘‘a’’ back !! 
* * * 
n the Avenue Kléber, near the Etoile 
. . . from the windows of a greatly 
and gaily lighted hotel privé came the 
strains of the jazz of the trot and 
of the tang’! A dance was happening and 
people were being very red-carpetty and 
grand. Below on the sidewalk— 
where do I cull my Americanisms, O 
Uncle ?—was another dance. Less 
grand, no doubt, less red-carpetty 
. « . but oh what fun! The 
waiting chauffeurs, pretty little sou- 


were unapproachable. ‘Twas in the heart 
of Paris. On the Bouvelards. We met 
. . . the famous authoress, the great 
journalist, the brilliant politician and law- 
yer, and mot qui t’écris! We all wanted 
to get back to Passy or Auteuil. At that 
moment when hands were still 
clasped, a taxi slowed down and eyed us 
appraisingly! ‘' Would he?’’ Yes . 

he deigned. But no farther than the 


This, Belovedest, is how I elect to spend my summer after- 


brettes, dainty demoitselles from little near- 
by shops, were dancing gaily to the music 
of their masters. The waiting coupés and 
limousines sheltered the ‘‘sitting out’’ 
couples, and when the music ceased the 
dancers perched themselves @ deux wher- 
ever they could find room! I have seen 
(or done) few things more amusing . . - 
for we danced—yes, we did—and ‘enjoyed 
ourselves.—Ever thine, PRISCILLA. 


noons pending my departure for St. Malo. On the muzzle 
(is that k’rect ?) of the third gun under the fourth tree as 
you go up the Champs Elysées on the left side after the 
Grand Palais! Got it ?—Love, Priscitua 
P.S.—Mary Jane has brought in somebody's card. I’m 
saying, Send him up!” 
P.S.S.—It really is a cannon, you know 
you mightn’t think it 
P.S.S.S.—Mary Jane disapproves, doesn’t she? Do you ? 
P. . . . (oh bother)—I’m reading Cousin Dick! He's 
a bloomin’ genius, and a dear 


though 
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TWO FAMOUS RUSSIAN DANCERS 
Who have Taken Paris by Storm. 


M. AND MADAME DEMIDOFF 


M. and Madame Demidoff are stated by our Paris correspondent, “ Priscilla,’’ to be the finest Russian dancers that the gay, but 
at present overcrowded and strikeful, city has ever seen. They have taken Paris by storm, and have scored a tremendous 
success 
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dalen Curzon, 


IN TOWN AND OUT 


By Christopher. 


St. Mark’s, North Audley 
Street, to-day, when Earl 
Curzon's niece, Miss Mag- 
is married to 


[ will be a brilliant affair at 


million. 


maiden name, 


His widow, 
Alston, he 
assumed by royal licence, now 
resides at her old home, Elm- 
don Hall, Warwickshire, | 

* * 
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whose 


Captain Hugh Gillilan, elder 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Gillilan 
of Palace Gate. Unlike his 
brother, the Lord President of 
the Council, Miss Curzon’s 


@r7: of to-night’s dance hos- 
tesses is Lady Williamson, 
wife of Sir Archibald William- 
son, M.P., the rich baronet of 


father, Colonel Alfred Curzon, the London and Liverpool 
has not often been seen in the firm of Balfour, Williamson aT 
Latlie Charles d trodden by the con- and Co., shipowners and allie Charles 
gay round tr ry ; t 5 
MISS ECENALTEN scientious society man, but she merchants, and chairman of MISS DIANA, DALEY 


the Scottish Coalitionists. His 
elder son married last year the 


Miss Diana Daley is one of the 
daughters of Mrs. A. Leslie Melville, 
and is one of the season’s débu- 


has received a great deal of 
kindly attention from her aunt, 


Miss Helen Allen is one of the latest 
of the season’s engagements, as she 


thalcHors "William te Shei racbes Lady Miller, Earl Curzon’s Duchess of Beaufort's niece, tantes. She will be presented at one 
Sempill (Master of Sempill), A.F.C., sister, the widow of the rich Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Harford’s of the Buckingham Palace garden 


parties which are being held tn lieu 


elder daughter. He has another 
of Courts 


son and a grown-up daughter, 


who is in the R.A.F. and has served 


baronet of Manderston. Lady 
in the war with distinction 


Miller, so strongly resembling 


her brother 


having a large measure of the family brains, 
is a great lover of young people, and before 
the war her house, 45, Grosvenor Square, 
was the scene of much brilliant entertaining. 
I see that it is reopening its hospitable doors, 
that expose the beautiful marble hall, for a 
dance to-morrow evening. 


* * * 


ele young lady who owns Richings Park, 
four miles from Windsor, is among 
the attractive newcomers to town. This is 
Miss Viola Meeking, and she and her sister, 
Finola, are staying with Mr. and Mrs. Her- 
bert Johnson—their mother and step-father 
—at Mansfield House, New Cavendish 
Street. Miss Meeking is one of those girls 
whose début occurred just before the war, 
and to whom the interruption of the Great 
Event meant the social obliteration of four 
of girlhood’s dearest years. She and her 
sister, however, made splendid use of the 
interval by nursing at their mother’s war 
hospital at the Johnson seat, Marsh Court, 
Stockbridge. 
* # * 


M™ Johnson belongs to the very dis- 

tinguished family of the Fletchers 
of Saltoun, and married as her first hus- 
band Captain Bertram Meeking, son of 
Colonel Charles Meeking of Richings. 
Captain Meeking died of enteric in the South 


African War soon after the second of his two girls was born, 
so that Richings, on the death of the old Colonel, was willed to 
the elder of 
Mrs. Meeking, on 
her father-in-law’s death, got 
married again, to Mr. Herbert 
Jobnson, the well-known stock- 
broker. 


Viola as 
children. 


Alston 


in features, 


and 


THE HON. MRS. 


F. A. Swaine 
WROTTESLEY AND HER CHILD 


The Hon. Mrs. Wrottesley is the wife of Lieutenant 


the Hon. 


W. Wrottesley, 


South Staffs Regiment, 


brother and heir of the present Lord Wroites ey 


* 


1d Colonel Meeking’sfather, 


wealth 
railways in 


the 


father. 


Wythes left his 


who entertains on Monday at 40, Berkeley Square. 
came originally from 
the early days, 
when Mr. Wythes’s father was 
a partner of Lord Brassey's 
The late Mr. 

son 
daughter (the Marchioness of 


but these are the children of 


his first wife. The present Lady Williamson 
is Lord Herschell’s sister. 
* * * 


Or Friday evening, at Chandos House, 

Lady Kathleen Curzon-Herrick and 
her mother, the Countess of Huntingdon, are 
joint hostesses. This, too, should be a 
brilliant ‘affair, for Lady Kathleen numbers 
her friends in the highest ranks of society. 
Before her marriage in 1916 to Mr. Curzon- 
Herrick (who inherited the fortune of the 
childless Perry-Herricks of Beaumanor Park, 
Leicestershire, on the strength of their friend- 
ship for their old neighbour, his late father) 
she had published several clever magazine 
stories and plays, and she was much sought 
after in amateur theatricals. 

* * + 


lee Anstruther'’s dance also takes place 
on Friday, at 14, Bruton Street. Sir 
Ralph Anstruther, Bart., and his wife have 
five daughters, of whom it may be said that 
they have exceedingly good prospects, for 
their father, Convener of Fife, owns the 
estates of Balcaskie in Fife and Watten in 
Caithness. His only son, as you may re- 
member, became engaged in the spring to 
Mrs, Gerald Dunne’s only daughter by her 
first husband, the late Mr. Hugo de Burgh 
of Ballinapierce, a member of one of Ireland's 
oldest and noblest families. 
* * * 


Wealth and talent both are represented by Mrs. E. J. Wythes, 
The 


G. E. 
and 


by the 

founder of the drapery firm of 

Thomas Wallis and Co. in Hol- 

born Circus. 
* 


o-morrow’s 
clude that of Mr. Algernon 


way, was the 


* 
weddings in- 


Roberts West and 


Bristol) some £30,000 a year 


each. The son, Mr. E. J. 
Wythes, married Sir John 
Thorold’s daughter, Aline, 


and after a two years’ cruise 
round the world in his palatial 
yacht they settled down at the 


E. O. Hoppe 
MISS BARBARA SIEVIER 


Miss Barbara Sievier is the younger 

daughter of Lady Mabel Sievier, who 

is a sister of the 4th Marquis of 

Ailesbury. Lady Mabel Sievier is the 
wife of Mr. R. S. Sievier 


Evelyn, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. G. Nichols Marcy of Chel- 
marsh Hall, Bridgnorth, and 
45, Oxford Terrace, Hyde Park. 
It takes place at St. George's, 
Hanover Square. Both parties 
come of well-known county 
families. The bridegroom's 
father was Mr. James Alston 
Roberts West, of Alscot Park, 
Preston-on-Stour, Gloucester- 
shire, a famous yachtsman who 
died last year worth over half a 


Wythes’ seat, Copped Hall, 
Epping. 
* * * 
he destruction by fire 


two years ago of 
eighteenth - century 
mansion, built on the site of 
one of Queen 


beautiful 


dences, 


luck, but I believe the new 
residence compares favourably 
appearance and 
certainly in up-to-date accom- 


with it 
modation. 
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in 


Mary's 
was a bad _ stroke. of 


this 


resi- 
E, O. Hoppe 
MISS DOROTHY HILL 
Miss Dorothy Hill is a well-known 


rider, and has been doing some really 
hard work riding army remounts at 
various depéts. Her brother, Mr. R. 
Duke Hill, is M.F.H. the East Essex 
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A ROYAL CHRISTENING 


And Some Interesting Participants and Guests. 


LORD AND LADY MEDINA AND THE GRAND 
DUKE MICHAEL 


H.R.H. the Prince of Wales stood sponsor to the son and heir 
of Lord and Lady Medina, who was christened on June 14. 


THE HON. ALEXANDER RAMSAY AND LADY 
PATRICIA RAMSAY 


The Hon. Alexander Ramsay and Lady Patricia Ramsay were 


present at the christening of the son and heir born to Lord 
and Lady Medina, and which took place at the Chapel Royal, Lady Medina is the daughter of the Grand Duke Michael of 
St. James’s Palace, on the 14th 


Russia, and was formerly Countezs Nada de Torby 


j 
i 


ne 


MRS. GEORGE KEPPEL AND LADY DESBOROUGH 


LADY ESME GORDON-LENNWOxX AND THE 
° RS. RICHARD BETHELL 
BON The Hon. Mrs. George Keppel, who was married in 1891, is 
who was formerly the Hon. the wife of Lord Albemarle’s younger brother, and the 
Two of Lady 


Lady Esmé Gordon-Lennox, 

Hermione Fellowes, is the wife of the second son of the Duke daughter of Admiral Sir William Edmonstone. 

of Richmond. The Hon. Mrs. Richard Bethell is the wife of Desborough’s sons were killed in action in France, only the 
Lord Westbury’s only son, who is in the Scots Guards youngest, the Hon. Ivo Grenfell, surviving 
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Peace Bores. 
HILE the war was on—well, you just could not get 
' away from it; it was useless even to try. If you 
wandered away by yourself into the quiet of the 
country lanes, their peace, their beauty, their 
divine simplicity seemed too sweet, too wonderful to be borne. 
Just a few miles away men were killing each other; shells were 
blowing into oblivion lives which someone held dear; poison 
gas was floating stealthily towards men oblivious of its coming 
—floating stealthily towards them to suffocate and burn them as 
they stood, or to lurk within their bodies so that for years they 
might never be free of the poison. All these things were hap- 
pening not so many miles away, and yet here, all around us, 
lay Nature bathed in all the glorious sunlight of a June morning. 
Oh, the contrast was too poignant, too vivid, too terrible to be 
borne. And yet one could not find forgetfulness in the society 
of other people. All their talk was of war—and, for the most 
part, talk so futile as to be torture. No, there was nothing but 
work—hard work, work for some poor human good that was the 
only consolation which ever stilled the sobbing in our hearts. 
And now the war is over, and an even more futile peace-talk 
goes on and on for ever, just as the war-talk used to do—it 
now seems, oh so many 


years and years ago. But 
the peace-talk is rarely 
about peace. The war- 


talk was rarely about war. 
It was usually about some 
item of silly gossip which 
the cousin - of-a - friend -of - 
mine-heard-from-the- friend 
-of - the- fiancé-of - his- best- 
girl - friend-who - heard - it - 
from-a-man-who - knows-a- 
man-who-knows-a-man who 
works in the War Office, 
and poor Lord Kitchener 
told him—well, you kuow 
the kind of information 
which people meant when 
they used to “talk about 
the -war’’; it was punc- 
tuated by lamentation over 
the price of tinned fruit and 
how it was easier to walk 
through the eye of a needle 
than to get one ounce of 
butter from any shop at all 
resembling a dairy (an 
ironmonger’s offered more 
likely possibilities). 
* * * 

Peace-talk, 
An the peace-talk is 

very rarely a_ talk 
about reconstruction, a talk 
about the future of hnu- 
manity, civilisation, and the 
future of the sailors and soldiers who fought for and were 
maimed for the sake of England. Oh, dear me, no !—nothing so 
boring, I can assure you! It is all about the “old, old rut,’”’ and 
how to get back there in the quickest possible time. But to 
mention the word “ war” nowadays brings -with it that panse of 
horrified silence, as when you cry “ Damn!’’ in the middle of a 
mothers’ meeting. Nor is peace, in the reconstructive sense, 
a more welcome topic. The war bore has turned from the war, 
as if the war had only been a bad dream and he didn’t wish to 
speak of it; nor does he really talk of peace—for peace means 
as little to him as war did. You can’t gossip about peace very 
well, since peace is everybody’s affair. War wasn’t everybody’s 
affair—at least, not the waging of it--so that the failure, or the 
rumour of failure, in any individual provided conversation of 
topical interest, as well as supplying an easy topic of small-talk. 
But peace, as I said before, is going to be everybody’s affair, 
sooner or later, though to the peace bore it as yet only means a 
discussion on “ bare backs” and the new jazz steps. He ima- 
gines that he has once more come back into his kingdom, 
and that the futility which was borne before the war will be 
equally welcome after itis over. But it won’t be—for the simple 


Silent I rie 


LADY BANGOR AND HER SON 


A snapshot of Viscountess Bangor and her only son, the Hon. Edward 

Ward, fishing on the lake at Castle Ward, co. Down. 

“mentioned”? in the ‘‘ Gazette’? for her war work. 

Officer of the Military Division of the Order of the British Empire, and 
was mentioned in despatches several times curing the war 
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reason that the great mass of men and women have, through 
the tragedy of war and their own willing sacrifices, woken up. 
But a bore is always a bore whether in peace or war, and he 
bores, not so much because he is so prosy as because he is so 
petty. He cannot, as it were, see the world beyond his own 
nose, and that nose is retrowssé. But there are moments when 
you must either get away from him—or die stifled by the 
pressure of his boredom. 


* * * 
Books, 
An: if there had been a period in which books have appealed 
to me, it has been since there has been a “ peace on.” 


After all, it is only in books that one ever seems to be able to 
find the essentials of life treated in all sincerity and with due 
regard to their importance in human happiness. In _ books, 
authors say exactly what they would like to say in everyday 
social life—and usually daren’t. We are so used to saying only 
half of what we really think, and listening to the same veiled 
truth, that downright opinions expressed in a downright way 
are a relief as well as a delight. People are always so busy 
saying things they only half mean, or rushing about after 
objects of which they have never once stopped to consider their 
true worth, nor their impor- 
tance in the scheme of 
human happiness, that they 
have never either the time 
or the courage even to think 
things out, still less to declare 
openly, and out loud, truth 
as life and experience have 
revealed it to them. Amid 
the suspense and spiritual 
agony of the war, listening 
to people who only said half 
what they meant, and then 
only said it for the sake of 
saying something, was often 
exasperating, so, now that 
peace may be proclaimed, 
and human life, the future 
of the human race, and 
what we really do mean Ly 
“ Civilisation ” these 
things have taken upon 
themselves a deeper, more 
vital meaning, so deep and 
so vital that the old tittle- 
tattle of the everyday jars 
more than ever, There is 
less patience with “bro- 
mides” and the “bromide” 
point of view. Silence, we 
feel, is better than the dull 
reiteration of wonder what 
the Big Four are or are not 
going to do. Loneliness is 
preferable to arguments 
round and round the riddle 
of the League of Nations. Jazzing, O.B.E.’s, the new short 
skirts—all the dull patter of peace tea-party small-talk—these 
things seem too futile and too unnecessary before the vista of 
that glorious future which peace has at last made possible. To 
escape from it is not easy—the middle of the Sahara Desert 
being still so far. There remain only books—and in the silent 
world of the books we love there are few “‘jarring’’ souls. 
There, at any rate, we may find respite from the talkative com- 
monplace—and the commonplace is always extremely chatty, 
isn’t it? There, at least, lies everybody’s chance to get away 
from bores, both male and female. Beyond books, there rema ns, 
as I said before, only work—hard, interesting, vital work. But 
most of us are very tired these days—mentally tired, as well as 
physically. We feel that we want to rest awhile—to repose, to 
find in quietness and solitude that renewal of strength with which 
we must all face the future. We don’t want to “think ”’—we 
want to get away from “thinking.” Yet we don’t want futility 
—the futile does not drive thought away, rather it drags it back 
again, bringing with it hand-in-hand an insensate desire to wield 
a sledge-hammer. Books and old friends are to me the best 
panaceas at the present moment of “ fag,” both mental and 

(Continued on . 360) 
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“It be a bad job about young Equire been and fallen over them Alps, Mr, Puddicombe ” 
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bodily. And of the twol prefer books. Books don’t talk—and, 
metaphorically speaking, you can shut them up without provid- 
ing the overture to a quarrel. So give me books and a comfort- 
able chair and an open window, and outside a world bathed in 
the glittering sunshine of June, and I am nearer to “ forgetting ”’ 
than in all the artificially-constructed means of cheating reality 
of its sorrow and its pain. 
* * * 
God in Men, 
“[ here is one thing which nearly everyone is interested in— 
the uneducated as well as the most enlightened—that 
subject is life. After all, it is of most absorbing interest to both 
kings and kitchenmaids. It is absorbing, because it is so vital. 
We are all more or less interested in our own lives — even 
though they disappoint us; we are almost equally interested in 
the lives of other people—but this is often a tiresome enthusiasm, 
especially to these ‘‘other people.’ 
Life, the problems of life, the object 
of our existence—these are the vital 
interests shared in by all alike. And 
with this interest in life, there goes 
with it, as a necessary corollary, an 
interest in the problems of the life 
hereafter, of God, of Heaven and the 
divine significance of the ordered 
universe. And ‘“ The Undying Fire ” 
(Cassell) is this theme seen from Mr. 
H. G. Wells's point of view. Mr. Wells 
calls his new book “a contemporary 
novel,” but it is not a novel at all. 
True, there are a few incidents here 
and there, but they are so mechani- 
cally stage-managed in order to give 
the chief character, Mr. Huss—a 
schoolmaster, a kind of contemporary 
Job—the chance to give us his own 
ideas of God, the problem of human 
life, and the hereafter, that they create 
no feeling of “suspense.” In reality, 
the book is an argument—a long argu- 
ment—in which certain men, repre- 
senting various points of view, talk 
with and against each other on religion 
and. life, until finally their views are 
“hushed,” or gathered into the one 
big solution of God, Man, and the 
Universe which, through the mouth 
of Mr. Huss, Mr. Wells is out to pro- 
pound. It is an extraordinarily in- 
teresting book —though it hardly 
seemed necessary to drag in Job, 
except that only when a man stands 
in the shadow of death and disaster 
does he declare the truth as he finds 
it, God as he sees Him, and the 
whole problem of human life as he 
views it from the standpoint of a 
man condemned. For Huss was a 
condemned man. His school—that 
school which inculcated the real God- 
spirit, not as it is found in nations, but 
as itis found in every man—to which 
he had devoted all the enthusiasm of his life, that school which 
'was at once a “ philosophy”’ as well as an educational institution 
—had been burnt to the ground, two pupils perishing in the 
flames. He had lost his livelihood, his health, the affection of 
his wife—everything; and he now lived poor and alone in a 
second-rate lodging in a second-rate seaside resort, the victim 
of cancer, for which an immediate operation was necessary. 
And his misfortune had, as it were, brought God and his fellow- 
men around to help pile up the ruins of his career over him so 
that he might be buried beneath them. The rich financiers, 
founders of the school, who had all made huge war profits, and 
consequently saw the finger of God working even amid the 
cruelty and horror which is war, came about him like carrion 
crows waiting for his death. It is the meeting of these men 
with Mr. Huss and the broad-minded doctor who represents 
the purely scientific point of view which provides all the 
“action ” in this book of a contemporary Job. 


Winston Churchill. 


H.R.H. THE PRINCE 
AND MR. WINSTON CHURCHILL 


A recent photograph of our Prince with Mr. 


We 


remonstrating severely against the revival of that 
pre-war abomination, the frock-coat 
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““The Undying Fire.” 
ne of the wonders of Mr. Wells’s genius is that he is able to 
crystallise, as it were, the thoughts and opinions of the 
Common Man—those thoughts and opinions which, although vivid 
enough to him, he is unable to state clearly and to his own 
satisfaction—sort them, clarify them by writing them in simple 
language, and, finally, to make a book of them, a book which 
echoes the half-realised philosophy of thousands. The ‘ Un- 
dying Fire” is the God-spirit in Everyman—not only in 
Britain and her Allies, but in every single individual man, 
more or less, all over the world. And this God-spirit is to 
rise up and fight the ungodly spirit which at present rules the 
world and brings with it suffering and pain, poverty, disease, 
useless sacrifices, murder, and war. Until the God-spirit 
which is in every man is encouraged, educated, marshalled until 
it becomes a mighty universal force, the ungodly spirit will con- 
tinue to rule the world, and mankind 
will continue to question the existence 
of an all-loving and all-just God. And 
this education in the God-spirit in all 
men must begin in the schools—all 
the schools all over the world. The 
“fire” of this God-spirit is ‘‘ undying,” 
but it must be fanned until it burns 
through the’ whole world so fiercely 
that the light of its flames illumines, 
as it were, the “ darkness” which now 
separates mankind from God in 
Heaven. 
¥ * * 
A Story of the Borderland. 
\ r. E. F. Benson is another writer 
who, taking one of the problems 
of the moment, weaves around it a story 
which, as it were, is at the same time 
a “discussion.” And the wonderful 
thing is, that -he weaves such an 
exceedingly good story, and. the “ dis- 
cussion ’’ is both interesting, provoca- 
tive, and often illuminating. © “ Across 
the Stream” (John Murray) isa story 
of psychic phenomena. The hero, 
when quite a young child, receives 
unconsciously—unconsciously because 
he never knew that he had had an 
elder brother—a communication from 
the dead. It came in the form of 
writing—apparently aimless writing— 
and it was signed “Martin,” the 
Christian name of his dead brother 
whom he never knew. Later on he 
finds these communications becoming 
more and more frequent, until at last, 
evil influences coming to him from 
outside in the shape ‘of a love affair 
with a heartless girl and the contami- 
nation of a drunken father, they cease. 
Unfortunately, being a ‘“ medium,” 
communication with the dead does not 
stop altogether. But in the place of 
his brother who loves him, whose 
influence is good, there comes an evil 
spirit who drags him down—down eC OWD sagen es 
until he becomes a drunkard too, selfish, heartless, indolent. 
Not until the end is his ‘‘soul’”? saved through the steadfast 
love of a girl, who has loved him all along, and who has stuck 
to him through thick and thin. 
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“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” 
BY RICHARD KING. 


(Second series) 


“ Dealing with many of the puzzling problems of our own day, and with a 
tenderness and charity and brotherliness which add greatly to their 
charm, these pages are fraught with inspiration and consolation — The 


Daily Graphic.” 


Price 6s. net, of all booksellers and libraries, or from the publishers, 
Messrs. Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., Dean Street,, Fetter Lane, E, 
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Tile CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 


Sbeaight, New Bond Street 


MRS. HENRY HOWARD AND HER CHILDREN 


Mrs. Henry Howard is the daughter of Mrs. J. C. Brinton, who was formerly Mrs. Willie James. Mrs. Brinton is the daughter 

of the late Sir Charles Forbes, Bart., and was married in 1913 to Major J. C. Brinton, who was in the Household Cavalry, and is 

now at the Horse Guards, having been invalided from the front with a severe wound. Mr. Willie James was one of the late 
King Edward’s intimate friends 
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DUBLIN SOCIETY’S SHOW. 


GENERAL THE RIGHT HON. F. C. SHAW, 
MRS. IAN MACPHERSON, AND THE RIGHT 
HON. FPF. W. WRENCH 


The first show of the Royal Dublin Society held since the war 
broke out took place at Balls Bridge, where the Dublin Horse 
Show is also held. General Shaw is C.-in-C. of the forces 


in Ireland, and Mrs. Ian Macpherson is the wife of the Chief 
Secretary 


tome: 


LORD RATHDONNELL, H.E. 


THE LORD LIEUTEN 


CAPTAIN WYNDHAM-QUIN AND LADY POWERSCOURT 


Captain Richard Wyndham-Quin is an A.D.C. on the staff of 

Viscount French, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, and is the well- 

known member of the famous 12th Lancer team which won 

the Inter-Regimental Polo Tournament in 1914. He is the son 

of Colonel Wyndham-Quin, D.S.O., who is heir-presumptive to 

the earldom of Dunraven. Lady Powerscourt was formerly 
Miss Sybil Pleydell-Bouverie 


ANT, AND THE RIGHT HON. F. W. WRENCH 


Lord French visited the Royal Dublin Society’s Show at Balls Bridge, and is seen arriving with Lord Rathdonnell, the president, 
and Mr. F. W. Wrench. Behind them, on the left, is seen Captain Greer, the owner of Wildfowler, who won the Leger in 1898, 
and who is one of the best-known breeders of bloodstock in Ireland 


Photographs by Poole, Waterford 
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Wahl tara thither 


Malcolm Arbuthnot, New Bond Street 


LADY CLIFTON 


Lady Clifton was married 
a sequel to a decree for 


Lady Clifton is a daughter of the Hon. Alfred Mulholland, who is a brother of the Barl of Dunleath, 


ivorce as 


for a d 


ioning 
h has not been obeyed. There are two young children—a son, born in 1915, and a daughter two years older 


is now petit 


1912, and 
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to Lord Clifton of Rathmore, Lord Darnley’s he 
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“DOLORES” IN THE ZIEGR 


“Dolores,” who is an English girl, enjoys the reputation of being the most beautiful woman at present appearing on the American stage. 
Frolic. Dolores,” who has also been seen in numerous film plays in America, was at one time a model in a well-known dressmaking « 


revue and musical-comedy world, 
Photographs by Alfri¢ 
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ACTRESS IN AMERICA 
vith the Ziegfeld Follies. 


bp Ea i Ig a ce te le ale de A il la ah iieen | cliente aradcineee alehe oan cemensa ies teeeeetueeea meena entire et 
~~ ann r 


RLD ‘“ MIDNIGHT FROLIC” 


© She is dancing in the Ziegfeld Follies at the New Amsterdam Roof Garden Theatre in New York in the New Ziegfeld ‘* Midnight 
8stablishment in London, and subsequently, as is known, made her mark upon the stage. To-day she is a rising star of the American 
‘also a cinema actress of note 
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SNAPSHOTS AT QUEEN’S—AND ELSEWHERE. 


TENNIS AT QUEEN’S CLUB 


In the above group are seen Colonel Driscoll, Lady Drogheda, Lord d’Abernon, and another. The courts at Queen’s are kept 


busier than ever these days, and in spite of the drought are in excellent order. 


Lady Drogheda is also very well known in 


aviation circles, and did excellent service with her flying exhibition during the war 


LADY CAMDEN AND HER MRS. FORESTER-AGAR 
DAUGHTER 
A snapshot which was taken 
Lady Camden, who was married to the at the recent race meeting at 
Marquis of Camden in 1898, is a daughter of Epsom. Mrs. Forester-Agar is 
Lord Henry Nevill. They have two daughters, very well known in London 
the elder of whom is Lady Irene Pratt society 
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CAPTAIN THE HON. MICHAEL AND 
LADY DOREEN HUGESSEN 


Captain Michael Hugessen is Lord Brabourne’s 

only eon, and was married not long ago to 

Lord Sligo’s youngest daughter. He served 
with the R.A.F. in France and Gallipoli 
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A consciousness of serenity is naturally asso- 
ciated with a car journey undertaken in an 
“Austin Twenty.’ It predisposes that calm, 


confident assurance which constitutes the full 
enjoyment of motoring. 


The keen motorist will appreciate the particular 
attributes which commend this 20h.p. post-war 
model as a car of distinction. It is fitted with 
a five-seated body and has several individual 
features, including an electric self - starter, 
dynamo lighting set, enclosed hood and spare 
wheel case. 


The economical maintenance of an Austin is 
assured by Austin Service! 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR CO., LTD. 


HEAD OFFICE - NORTHFIELD, BIRMINGHAM 


‘Phone: King’s Norton 23) Telegrams: ‘* Speedily, Northfield” 
LONDON - - - 479-483, OXFORD STREET, W. 1 
MANCHESTER - - - - - - 130, DEANSGATE 
AND AT PARIS AND BRUSSELS. 
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ONE OF “THE 
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Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS HEATHER THATCHER 


Miss Heather Thatcher is one of the principals in that perennially popular musical comedy, “The Boy,’ which ought soon to be 

called ‘The Old Man,” for it has long survived its first youth, but is still running as briskly and merrily as ever. It has been 

one of the biggest successes ever achieved at the Adelphi, and its popularity, so far from showing any signs of waning, only 
increases with the passing of the days 
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Garinish Island, Parknasilla.| [Photo by Geo. J. Smith & Co., Liverpool. 


The Sunny South of Ireland. 


IDEAL HOLIDAY RESORTS. 
Killarney, Parknasilla, Kenmare. 


Charming Scenery, Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Shooting, Golfing, etc. First-class Hotels. 
WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLETS TO TOURIST OFFICE, KINGSBRIDGE, DUBLIN. 
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The Queen’s 
Theatre, 


continued 
spell of 
hot weather 
will not melt 
The  Cinder- 
ella Man— 
Edward Childs 
Carpenter’s 
little | comedy 
just produced 
by Sir Alfred 
nie DULL ange Mr. 
MLLE. LUCIENNE DERVYLE Owen Nares— 
but, really, he 
. Mile. Lucienne Dervyle, who is well known js indeed a 
in London, has received a very large offer sugar-stick. 
to arppzar in New York in one of her own But then, after 
sketches, and in all probability she will go all, nearly 
to America next week 2 
every young 


person likes 
sweets, while many an elderly one has been known to enjoy 
them on the sly. And happily there is no new flavour in the 
sugar, as represented at the Queen’s Theatre. It is all prettily 
conventional and conventionally pretty, and if it leaves the 
grey matter in the brain absolutely undisturbed, it at any rate 
leaves a pleasant taste in the mouth when it is finished—as in 
parenthesis all sugar-sticks should do. Briefly, it is the story 
of Cinderella inverted. The heroine is a millionaire’s daughter 
who pretends that she is her own lady’s companion in order to 
visit, vid the roof, a poor librettist who is handsome and starv- 
ing—an’ ev’rything. But, it seemed to me that, not only is he 
starving—though I could detect few signs of it—but he is 
incurably stupid. The charming girl had been dropping into 
tea with him for quite a long while, and yet he had never even 
asked where she came from or what 
they called her in the place where she 
did come from. And she didn’t tell him, 
because she was afraid that all her money 
‘would frighten away his love, and she 
wanted to be adored for herself alone— 
which was quite easy to do, seeing that 
she is played by Miss Renée Kelly. She 
even went so far as to ask her bluff but 
kindly millionaire father to disinherit her 
so that she could return to her lover fully 
paid up, as it were, but with no credit to 
draw upon. And the four acts of this 
little comedy are happily spun out by the 
hero’s fear that, if he asks her to marry 
him, when he gets to know her name, she 
will think that he has only asked her for 
the sake of her money—quite the most 
outrageous thought in the whole play. 
However, by the girl’s means, one of his 
grand opera libretti obtains the prize of 
10,000 dollars; the author is introduced 
to her father, who takes quite a fancy to 
him, and, at length and at last, the mil- 
lionaire’s daughter and her poor poet are 
married—the modern fairy story coming 

to the proper fairy story end. 

* * E 
Sweet and Dainty. 

It is quite pretty and charming, and 
there are gleams of humour in it 
which liven things up considerably. 
thing ever worries you from the rise of 
the curtain until the fall, but the bright- 
ness of the scenes and the dialogues help 
you to pass away a very sunny evening. 


DO_ hope 
| that the. 


Miss Fanny Ward, who in private life is Mrs. 

Nae Dean, has just returned from the States, 

where she has been for some time past, and 

will app2ar in the lead in Mr. A. H. Wood’s 

producticn of ‘Common Clay,’’ the Harvard 

prize drama, as soon as a theatre can be 
found :or it in London 
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Such a piece, 
however, does 
not call for 
much in the 
way of acting. 
The success of 
the characteri- 
sation depends 
entirely on the 
natural person- 
ality of the 
actor. So Miss 
Renée Kelly is 
her own sweet 
little self as the 
millionaire’s 
daughter, a 
rather sophis- 
ticated sweet- 
ness, however, 
with just a hint 
here and there 
that even wist- 
ful girlhood 
possesses its own cultivated technique. Mr. Owen Nares is 
breezy and earnest as the hero who allows himself to be adored, 
while Mr. Sydney Valentine, as the bluff father, and Mr. Holman 
Clark as the benign elderly friend of the two young lovers, 
are, as it were, absolutely the right men in the right place. 
There is also a clever character study by Mr. Tom Reynolds 
of a dilapidated friend of the poor librettist, and another one 
by Miss Annie Esmond of the usual explosive landlady. The 
comedy was received with rapture, and among the young-at- 
heart it ought to count among the modern classics, 


* * * 


MR. PETER UPCHER 
From a sketch by W. B. E. Ranken, R.I. 
Mr. Peter Upcher is giving a concert of his 
own compositions, written on active service 
between 1914 and 1918, at the Wigmore Hall 
on the 26th inst. Miss Viola Tree, Mr. 
Herbert Hisdell, and others are appearing 


The Kingsway. 
If you don’t take Mr. Eden Phillpotts’ new comedy, St. George 
and the Dragons, very seriously, you may enjoy it and 
laugh over it, and take it all as a bit of 
capital fun. But if you once begin to 
consider the characters of the play as 
anything but a series of puppets which a 
clever author, whose sense of humour is 
not his strongest point, has used to get a 
laugh—almost at any price—then you 
perceive that the whole thing is mere 
empty rattle, and that in the company of 
perfect fools the most foolish is the wisest 
man. ThusI plump for the two daughters 
of Lord Sampford—the elder one, who 
wished to marry a yeoman farmer, and 
the other one who only aspired to a curate. 
The least foolish of all this assembly 
was, perhaps, the bishop, who, at any rate, 
seemed to know that he had to do with 
some extremely silly people, and played 
the réle of cunning old fox accordingly. 
In order to cure the elder Miss Samptord 
of her passion for the farmer, he arranged 
that she should spend a long “jolly ”’ 
evening with the young man and his 
family. Of course, they all did the most 
outrageous things—not silly things, just 
noisy, idiotic ones—but they were more 
than enough for the girl to realise that, 
if she must have music, it must be 
Debussy, not rag-time on a concertina. 
And that forms the motive of the play. 
It pretends to show that a woman who 
marries out of her own station, and below 
it, must put up with all the bickerings 
and bellowings and absurd humour which 
go with life below stairs — that one 
glimpse of the People intime is at 
(Continued on p. viii) 
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~ WARING & GILLOW 


are now offering the first shipment of 


£100,000 
ORIENTAL CARPETS 


per S.S. “ Cairnvalona,” the first British Steamer bringing Carpets from the Levant 
since the signing of ‘the Armistice ; by Special Permit from the Government 
The First Consignment of Oriental ‘Carpets received in England since the War 


WONDERFUL VALUES 


including— 
FINE SPARTA CARPETS FINE HAMADAN CARPETS 
FINE MESHED CARPETS FINE FERAGHAN CARPETS 
FINE SEVAS CARPETS FINE BORLU CARPETS 
FINE YAPRAC (Original Quality) 
A great range of Sizes, Designs, and Colourings suitable for 
Dining Rooms, Drawing Rooms, Halls, etc. 


EXAMPLES OF THE VALUE 


FINE GRADE TURKIH (Grade ae FINE TURKISH (Grade 2) 
. Sin. by 6 ft. 5 in. £39: LOiftec 4st bysdetts 21s insane . £30: 


. ll in. by 7 ft. 5 in. see ane L522: ae 6 12ft lin. by 7 ft. 1llin. ... Oo. 

. 4in. by 8ft-2in, .. 2. £59:0: 13\ft--2 in by 9 -4in) 2 ee OO: 

Gini by @fte Tans occ. cet EOS LO 13 ft. 10in. by 10ft. 5in. .. ... £60: 

2ft. 2in. by 9ft.9in 2. 2. )=6©<£76:0: ISift tf inaby Wife Sins set Ore 
FINE YAPRAC CARPETS 

8 ft. llin. by 5ft. llin.... £27:17:0 12 ft. Oin. by 8ft.0in. .. £50:0:0 

9ft. Oin, by 7ft.10in.... £37: 0:0 11 ft. 10in, by 8ft.9in. .. £54:0:0 


Do not miss this opportunity 


Note the sizes above and the very low prices. Other sizes and qualities up to £500. 
We invite your early inspection of these splendid Carpets. 


Trnishers 6-Decorators oFEM. he Fing. 
164-180 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 


Telephone: Museum 5000. Telegrams : “Warison, London.” 
These Carpets can also be obtained at our Galleries at 


BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL and DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER 


JULY SALE 


Of LINENS and DRAPERIES 


commences 


MONDAY, J UNE 30th 
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Je he long- 

suffering 
husband had 
just dropped 
off into his first 
doze when he 
was awakened 


by . his’ wife. 
“John,” she 
grasped, “I can 


hear something 
moving down- 
stairs, and I’m 
sure it’s burg- 
lars. Get up 
at once and see 
whatitis. And, 
oh dear, if you 


MISS BESSIE McCOY DAVIS 


Miss Bessie McCoy Davis is appearing in 

the Ziegfeld Midnight Frolic at the New 

Amsterdam Theatre in New York. She is 

the widow of the late Mr. R. Harding Davis, 
the well-known playwright 


find any burglars, whatever will you do?” 
“Do,” echoed her husband, calmly, as he 
began to slip on a dressing-gown, “I will do 
whatever they want me to do, of course. I 
have never had my own way once in this 
house yet, ané it’s too late to begin now.” 


* * 

M:: Cone Scott, who is now playing lead 

for the Broadwest Films, tells a good 
story of an experience he had while playing 
in a river rescue scene. It was bitterly cold 
weather at the time they were taking the 
scene, and Mr. Scott, who was the hero of 
the piece, had to dive in fully dressed and 
rescue a drowning man. After the scene was 
completed he made his way to an hotel near by 
to get a hot bath. Propping up the approach 
to the bridge stood a tramp who had watched 
the proceedings with great interest, and as 
Mr. Scott approached he looked at the be- 
draggled and shivering acior with a withering 
glance and said, ‘‘ Gaw blimey, guv’ner, carn’t 


yer foind a better job than that?” 
* * * 
“The scene was the club smoking-room, and 
the club bore had been prating of his 
great abilities—what he had done, what he 


could do, finishing up with saying, “I always 
go by the old motto, ‘If you want a thing done 
well, do it yourself.’”” ‘‘ Nonsense!” replied 


are amongst 


the quiet man in the corner; “suppose you 


want a hair-cut ?” 
* * ° 
M's Phyllis Monkman, who is making such a success in 
+ Tails Up, tells the following. “A short time ago,” she 
said, “I spent a brief holiday in a small country village. There 
were two ‘specials’ in the village, and one Sunday evening I 
ran into one of them gazing wistfully at the open doorway of 
the localinn. I asked him what jhe did when he was on duty. 
‘Oh,’ he said, stifling a yawn, ‘I just walk about.’ ‘Ah,’ I 
said, ‘and what do you do when you’re tired of walking about, : 
“Just stand still, * he answered. ‘But don’t you ever sit down pu 
I inquired. ‘Not me, miss,’ he hastened to explain. ‘You 
must be thinking of the other special. He sits down most all 
the time he’s on duty.’ ‘But isn’t that against the regula- 
tions?’ I asked. ‘Yes, miss,’ he answered, ‘and he’d sit 
down on them, too, if he could. You see, in private life he’s a 
dog exerciser. J’m a watchmaker,’ ” 
* * * 
“The fire brigade, in response to an alarm, dashed up to the 
long row of tenements, and the captain, hurriedly jumping 


off his engine, endeavoured to locate the fire. After hunting 


MISS MARIE PREVOST 


Miss Marie Prevost is one of the 
youngest rising stars of the Mack 
Sennett Comedies Company, who 
the best-known of 
American film producers 
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ineffectually through three or four structures for it, he espied an 
old woman leaning excitedly out of a window in the topmost 
floor of an eight-storey tenement a little further up the street. 
*“ Any fire up there?”’ he yelled, when he had reached the pave- 
ment beneath the building. The old woman, in answer, 
hurriedly beckoned him to come up. Lugging their heavy hose 
behind them, the men laboriously ascended the eight flights and 
burst into the room where the old woman was. ‘‘ Where’s the 
fire?’ asked the captain when he perceived no signs of fire or 
smoke. ‘Oh, there ain’t none here,” said the old woman, “I 
asked yer up ’cause I couldn’t hear a word you said away down 


there.” 
yAN man went to see the clergyman of his parish about a 
wedding certificate, which was duly granted after all the 
necessary formalities had been observed. A few days later he 
turned up again and asked the clergyman if he would mind 
changing the lady’s name, as in the meantime he had discovered 
he was more in love with her sister, who had 
consented to substitute herself for the pre- 
vious *‘ bride-elect.’’ The clergyman explained 
to the man that he could not tamper with the 
certificate, but if his mind was fully made up 
he would write out a new certificate at a cost 
of 10s. ‘‘ Ten shillings!’ exclaimed the fickle 
lover in consternation. ‘Oh, then you had 
better leave things just as they are.” 


% * * 


* * * 


x small boy of the Jewish persuasion who 

was playing at the end of the pier fell 
into the sea, and was only rescued after great 
difficulty by an intrepid swimmer, who dived 
off the end of the pier and succeeded in 
getting the boy into a rowing boat. Half- 
an-hour afterwards, much exhausted by his 
effort, the rescuer was walking off the pier 
when a man came up and tapped him on 
the shoulder. ‘‘ Are you the man who saved 
my son Ikey’s life?’ he asked. “ Yes,’’ an- 
swered the much-exhausted hero. ‘ Then,” 
said the Hebrew in indignant tones, “ v’ere’s 
his cap?” 


“The poet 


met an 
artist friend. 
“Oh,” said the 
poet, ‘‘ the edi- 
tor returned 
that poem of 


mine.” “ Ne- 

ver mind,” 

was thereply; 

“you had 

y Ocha er 

venge.” “In 

what way?” 

asked the THE ISADORA DUNCAN DANCERS 

wt 

poets. (Wells. Miles, Lisa; Irma, and Brica are three of the 
he had toread pupils of Madame Isadora Duncan, who, her- 
it,’ was the self one of the greatest exponents of the art, is 
coolrejoinder. now devoting her energies to training others _ 
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THE ATLANTIC FLIGHT HEROES 


A photograph of Captain Jack Alcock. and Lieutenant A. Whitten Brown, 

the intrepid pilot and navigator of the Vickers ‘‘Vimy” plane which flew 

the Atlantic in 16 hours and 12 minutes, thereby winning the £10,000 
“Daily Mail” prize and creating a world’s record 


The Atlantic. 
ELL, I never! Captain Alcock and Lieutenant Brown have 
\X/ made the Atlantic look a miserable little ditch, haven't 
they! A magnificent performance, indeed. Everything 
went perfectly, and they had a handsome wind behind 
them, although, according to all accounts, they must have been 
chucked about a bit. By the time these lines see daylight the 
festivities will all be over, the heroes, having been bored stiff with 
banquets and speechifying, will be quietly hiding themselves out of 
reach of the clawing public, and no doubt Lord Northcliffe will have 
put up another prize—for something really difficult this time. Now 
the Atlantic has been conquered, a lot of people imagine that a 
regular service of ferry aeroplanes will be started up somewhere 
about the end of next week—but quickly as progress marches these 
days, I’m afraid there’s nothing doing. It is much to be doubted 
whether aeroplanes will ever be used for this trip when it becomes 
an ordinary commercial proposition, for the Atlantic is an ideal 
lighter-than-air job. When we trip from Hounslow to New York 
we shall want all the comforts of home, on the same lines as marine 
liners, and they are not to be had on an aeroplane. One thing this 
flight of Alcock’s has shown, if nothing else, and that is that Atlantic 
weather wants a bit of taming. A dear old lady has suggested that 
it would save a lot of trouble all round if they were to put up big 

screens to keep the wind off. ; 
* * * 

Some Load. 
V arwick Wright never does things by halves. During the 
Hawker and Grieve reception at King’s Cross his Rolls-Royce 
limousine carried no fewer than thirty-seven full-grown people—a 
load of well over a couple of tons, and an excellent testimonial to the 
body-builder as well as to the Derby people. I once got ninety-four 
perfectly good private soldiers on a three-ton lorry, but in this case they 
didn’t just rush at it and hang on by their eyebrows. They were, as was 
highly essential to good order and military discipline, packed in very 


SIR DAVID AND LADY BEATTY 


Sir David and Lady Beatty are at present in London for the season. Their 
town house is Hanover Lodge, Regent’s Park. Lady Beatty is the daughter 
of Mr. Marshall Field of Chicago 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


scientifically, and made such a nice fit that if one of the lads had 
breathed out of time with the others it would probably have burst up 
the whole caboosh. 

% * * 
A Correction. 
By the way, talking of Rolls-Royce, I have to apologise to this 

firm fora misstatement of which I was guilty in ‘‘ THE TATLER’? 

for May 28, wherein I said that Colonel Beatty's flight from Madrid 
to London was done with a Napier Lion engine. I now learn that 
the engine used was a 360-h.p. Rolls-Royce, the same as Alcock 
used on his triumphant ‘‘ Vimy.’’ I am extremely sorry that through 
some foolish mistake, which arose I don’t know how, I deprived this 
wonderful engine of the credit that belongs to it. 

* * * 


Rising Prices. 
|! you have some old car in your back yard, pause before you sell 
it for a thousand to the aspiring bidder. A thousand may 
soon be not enough, and you would be better advised to hang 
on a bit longer, for it seems certain that prices have still got 
some distance further 
to go upward. Iam 
told that*in several 
cases the new cars 
which have been ex- 
tensively advertised 
at attractive figures 
will. have to be made 
more expensive, as 
the manufacturers 
now‘ find that ‘‘it 
can’t bedone.’’ This 
is rather rough on 
the people who have 
put their names down 
some months ago and 
now find that they 
will have to stick to 
their choice wherever 
the price soars to, 
otherwise if they 
withdraw’ (as. they 
have a right to do) 
they will have to go 
to the wrong end of 
somebody _ else’s 
anxious queue. Some 
of the motor - cycle 
people have had to 
bump their prices up 
pretty considerably, 
and it looks to me 
as though one of 
these days there will not be much chance of getting a two-wheeler for 
less than a cool hundred. It alsolooks, my dear Tat, as though, what 
with the increasing cost of raw materials, I should be compelled to 


LADY DIANA DUFF COOPER 


charge you justaleetle more . . . No! Never let it be said !— 
(No! Certainly never.—Ep. THE TATLER.] * 
* * * 


Lessons in the Park. 
tis a sad world sometimes, Thomas Sopwith, Esq., has had his 
pride lowered even unto the dust by a park-keeper. Driving 
in a new car through Regent’s Park with one Wigglesworth he 
expressed a very natural desire to take the wheel and see what she 
felt like. They were in the act of changing seats when a courteous 
official came up and addressed Wiggles as follows: ‘‘ I don’t know 
whether you know it, sir, but it is my duty to tell you, sir, that 
lessons in motor-car driving is not allowed in the Pawk!’’ Well, 
that’s a new one on me; I always thought that Regent’s Park was 
the place par excellence, where all the best people were taught the 
gentle art, just as Fitzjohn’s Avenue is always included in trial runs, 
and the potential purchaser is always whizzed down Bishop’s Avenue 
by way of a speed burst. 
* % % 
Ruthless Ads. 
He you ever noticed how new types of cars are regularly 
invented by thouzhtless or cunning persons who are desirous 
of doing a deal? The Standard Company draw one’s attention to 
this sort of thing, as they have found their cars sometimes utterly 
misdescribed in second-hand advertisements, Dates are given to 
models which were not being made in the particular year specified, 
and all sorts of funny horse-powers are quoted that the manufac- 
turers never heard of. You want to be very well up in car history 
these days if you are buying anything pre-war. Strange how many 
“late 1916’’ models have appeared, considering that most of the 
motor factories were not building cars at all. 
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REG? 


- Drawing by Fred Pegram. 


Dri-ped Leather’s War- and Peace-time Services 


No. 10.—The Warrior's Tale 


; . . 2 jas, - =. 
Driped See Leet aE tee rree, Double- Praise of Dri-ped Sole Leather forms a part of many a warrior’s tale of privations, of battles, of 
Satie aed hed ; mud, and of blood. Here are two of many letters received—both from returned Prisoners of War. 
READILY OBTAINABLE. Owing to the D : 4 7 yf * x se 
cessation of Army requirements, Dri-ped ear Sirs,—I cannot ,miss this opportunity of sounding the Dear Sirs,—lam writing to let you know how wonderfully good 
Leather can now’ be readily ‘obtained. Do praises of “ Dri-ped,” Before going up the line to Oppy and lasting I have found “ Dri-ped” soles. I was a prisoner of 
not be put off: last March my Army boots were soled with your speciality. ‘ar in Germany,and wrote home for some soles to repair my 
‘ They accompanied me to the outpost, where I was captured boots. ‘* Dri-ped” were sent, and I wore them continually about 
ITS ECONOMY is greatly accentuated by on the 28th, and for many months they have done me good six months in the prison camp. I then succeeded in escaping, 
the high prices of ordinary leather and of Service in such places as Douai, Cantin, Marchiennes, and walked about a hundred miles, reaching the Baltic Coast, 
footwear. Dri-ped Leather saves resoling Hasnon, Guimappes, Mons and Liége. When the Armistice where I was retaken. I got constantly wet and when I was re- 
charges and new-boot bills. ae about, thes Dri-ped"’ spice were perio after eight taken my boots were worn out, but the ae were still Eon I 
CAUTION. Insist on Dri-ped Leather soles months’ wear, whereas my comrades were walking on their had the same soles put on another pair of boots, and wore them 
but see that the Purple Diamond Teade uppers almost. for several months more and am much iinnressed by their 
Mark is stamped every few inches on each Yours truly, B. M. durability, Yours truly, B. C. (Capt.) 
sole. Without it, the leather is a substitute. In case of difficulty, write to: 
Sole Proprietors DRI-PED LTD.” BOLTON, LANCS. © 
Late Proprietors, Wm. Walker & Sons, Ltd.) 


375 


THE TATLER 


Fashions Mirrored on the Stage. 
ENERALLY = speaking the 
fashions in the plays which 
have been recently produced 
are of little interest. An 
exception, however, are those in The 
Cinderella Man at the Queen’s 


By M. E. 


—— 
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OF FASHION 
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Brooke. 


Fashions of the Nineteenth Century. 
It is always interesting to study the 
fashions of a bygone period. In 
L’ Aiglon, at the Globe Theatre, it is 
those of the nineteenth century which 
prevail—or to be exact, those of 1832. 
Miss Marie Lohr was wonderful in 
her white cloth suit with diamond 


Theatre, where Miss Renée Kelly 
appears in.a series of fascinating orders blazing on her breast. Her 
frocks. She is in mourning for her make-up was perfect, the boyishness 


mother when the curtain ascends for 
the first time, and as a consequence 
her toilette is dead black. The 
fabricating medium is crépe de chine, 
and the style is the chemise with 
long mittened sleeves, while her stock- 
ings are of the finest silk accompanied 
by black suéde shoes decorated with 
square buckles. Her hat is of the 
Napoleon persuasion, a new feature 


of her figure being particularly attrac- 
tive. In the first scene she is seen 
with a brocade waistcoat and pale 
green coat. I could not help thinking 
that if a high stock was as becoming 
to the majority of women as it is to 
Miss: Lohr its revival would be assured, 
even during this tropical weather, when high 
neckwear is the reverse of comfortable. 

* * * 


A tablier effect 


Small Waists. 
n those days women did not mind the dis- 
comfort that'is entailed by reducing the 
size of their waist toa minimum. The ladies 
of the Court in L’Aiglon have the smallest of 
waists; Miss Lettice Fairfax, as Marie Louise, 
the second wife of Napoleon, wore a blue dress 
shot with grey, decorated with narrow ruches 
of ribbon.. Her shoulder cape was of blue 
taffeta adorned with miniature frills and finished 
with spade - shaped pendent ends. When 
L’Aiglon, her ‘son, dies she is seen in a 


being a drapery of ribbon across the ; 
front, loosely knotted on the right side, BAe | 
the pendent ends finished with fringe. of crepe de 
* * * chine on this 
Streamers of Fringe. aloe-grey 
Bowing to the wishes of her father, Ueorgette 
this clever actress appears in a Jrock relieved 
white Chinese silk dress embroidered eee the SES 
with arabesque designs. The charac- Sbercher atehe 
teristic feature of the creation is Regent Street 
streamers of fringe, which appear at House of Peter 
irregular intervals on the skirt. They Robinson 
are surmounted by an artistically- 
draped sash. There is the modish “ V” shaped décolletage 
and abbreviated sleeves. An inspiration for Goodwood is 
her frock with jupe of white satin and over-dress of black 
charmeuse. The black bodice is cut with kimono elbow 


sleeves faced black taffeta 


with white, dress; her 
while the skirt waist is still 
portion is cle- smaller. Miss 


verly draped, 
revealing the 
jJupe. It is 
worth remem- 
bering, too, 
that with this 
dress are seen 
white stockings 
and black 
shoes, the lat- 


Ellen O’Malley 
wears a puce- 
coloured dress 
trimmed with 
green ribbons. 
Anarchduchess 
of a few sum- 
mers appears 
to amuse 
L’Aiglon ;_ her 


dress is of white muslin trimmed 
with pink ribbon. She has not 
reached years of discretion, so 


ter laced with 
white ribbon. 


P af : no attempt is made to curtail 
By Sweet Pea the natural size of her waist. 
Pink, * 


* 

Novel Beach Frocks, 
Fyery day the beach dresses 
become. more elaborate. 

An extremist has commissioned 
a well-known artist to decorate 
her black satin. bathing dress 
with the portraits of her friends. 
He has declined to carry out 
her wishes in colours, but he is 
doing so in black and white. So 


‘The shade of a pink sweet 

pea which has been 
touched . with. lavender ‘is 
the colour of the satin that 
is employed for-the creation 
of herevening dress. The 
draped skirt is misted with 
serpentine flounces of oyster 
and silver lace, the corsage 


having a panel of satin on A military effect may be 


Begonia ‘ the rieht side, th : : chieved by cleverly d i 

; g , the sleeve fickle is the lady that the artist @e“##eved oy ») araping 
most ef ee biog Siege. being omitted. There is a has suggested that it would be Poet Ey eee 
em ployed charmeuse of this left sleeve, which is of Watts for him to execute the work It is of gabardine and satin, 
colour for the cloak pictured, the f epaulette character, in chalk so that they could be gyd was created by the 
lined it with printed ninon, and fashioned of lace, and varied. A few strokes and the Regent Street House of Peter 


decorated with tiny frills. picture is completed. Robinson. (See p. ii) 


(Continued on , ii) 
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Winning 


E in at the draw when the tape-machine ticks out the numbers of the 
first Victory Bonds to be repaid with a Cash Bonus, Here for the first 
time is a Loan which appeals both to the business instincts of the 

shrewd investor and to the traditional British love of sport. 


Every Victory Bond is a potential “winner.” 
Sooner or later it must be drawn; and till then 
your money is safe and yields good dividends. 

The more Bonds you buy, the greater your chance of an early success. 


Here is a table showing the. cost of each class of Bond and the amount of 
the Cash Bonus in every case :— 


Actual Cost of Dividends paid | Bonus received Total sum 
Victory Bonds for each full H when Bond is repaid when 
(at £85 per cent.) year. | drawn. Bond is drawn. 

Siew ss. ds © eases ee seed: oe shad: 
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850.7020 40 O O 150 -=.0-<-0 1000-02420 
4950. 0 O 20025-0220 (5052: 0% 0 5000. 0-0 


You are perfectly safe in putting every penny you possess into Victory 
Bonds. They are a gilt-edged Government Security. So long as they remain 
undrawn they will pay you a substantial dividend every six months—a yield 


of £4 14s. 1d. per cent. guaranteed by the State. 


Be in at 
the Draw! 


You can buy Victory Loan at any Bank or Trustee Savings Bank, from your Stockbroker or | 


at any Money Order Post Office. Local War Savings Committees will give any information. 
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A hat whose 
brim casts 
becoming sha- 
dows across the face is de- ! 
cidedly desirable when deve- I 
loped in fancy straw and ; 
decorated with muslin grapes and ribbon. 
Sketched at Woolland Bros. 


Fashion’s Pot Pourri. 
; “[ here is a femininity and charm about 
the present modes which has been 
lacking for a long time. ‘Women accepted 
uniform, but it never appealed to them, and 
that is the reason why it was discarded 
so soon. Despite the manifold difficulties 
which the notable couwturiéres have had to 
encounter, the Regent Street House of 
Peter Robinson are showing a pot pourri 
of modes which are perfectly alluring. 
There is the becoming wrap pictured on 
page 376. It is fashioned of charmeuse 
of an elusive shade of begonia pink out- 
lined with fringe and lined with printed 
ninon. Although it is primarily destined 
for evening wear, it would look very 
smart over a white broderie anglais 
or lace dress at Henley or Goodwood, 
and the price is 14 guineas. Gabardine 
and satin have been employed in the crea- 
tion of the other cloak, whose missions 
are well-nigh unending, and of it one may 
become the possessor for 11 guineas. 
There is a host of possibilities to explore 
in the realm of black satin wraps and coats 
at exceptionally moderate prices. 
* * * 
A Novel Over-dress, 
M uch water has passed under London 
Bridge since it was deemed correct 
for the tunic to be of a diaphanous char- 
acter and the fourreau of a decidedly 
serviceable fabric. It will be noticed that 
in the dress illustrated on page 376 the 
reverseis the case. The tablier over-dress 
is of a curious aloe-grey nuance and the 
straight under-dress of Georgette worked 
with blue. The same idea may be repeated 
in black and gold and other colour schemes, 
the price in all instances being 18% guineas. 
There is an infinite variety of choice in 
evening frocks for the débutante as well 
as for the older woman from £7 19s. 6d. 
These alone are well worth a visit to view. 
* * * 
Hats for the Warm Weather. 
Undoubtedly the chefs d’ceuvre in the 
millinery world at Woolland’s— 


Knightsbridge, S.W.—ever radiate an 


atmosphere of refinement and epitomise 
the last words in the story of fashion. A 
smart trio finds pictorial expression on 
this page. Light as the proverbial feather 
~ is the model of light open-work fancy 
straw decorated with muslin grapes and 
cravat ribbon. It seems asking to be 
donned with a cool lace frock. In the 
centre is a hat of brick-red chiffon deco- 
rated with cherries, and of it one may 
become the possessor for 32 guineas. 
Endowed with an indelible cachet is the 
hat of lemon-coloured straw, the brim 
finished with a little curtain of tulle, its 
salient feature being the green flowers and 
leaves which are supported by the crown. 
The hats that are being prepared for the 
holidays in these salons have a distinct 
allure, and are to be obtained from 
2% guineas. Furthermore, there is a wealth 
of choice in leghorn and panama hats, 


a oA 
| struck in 

brick-red chiffon 
hat trimmed with cherries, which will 
appeal to the woman who revels in tailor- 


) | 


{ 


severe note is 
this 


ry 
/ 


mades. Model, Woolland Bros. 


A Sale of Antique Embroideries. 
[ting the war Debenham and Free- 

body, Wigmore Streeet, W., have 
been collecting antique embroidered 
pictures and needlework, and are now 
having a sale of same. An _ interesting 
booklet has been prepared in which some 
of the noteworthy pieces are illustrated. 
It will be sent gratis and post free on 
application. There are old Georgian 
needlework pictures from £5 10s., while 
all lovers of beautiful needlework will 
revel in the samplers. Extremely hand- 
some are the panels of embroidery; an 
interesting specimen is of Portuguese 
origin worked on a vieux-rose silk ground. 
It measures 4 ft. by 6 ft., and may be 
obtained for £40. Again, there is a Stuart 
embroidered mirror, 20 in. by 20 in., for 
£85. A fascinating little memento is an 
old painted workbox for £2 15s., and it 
must not be forgotten that there is a 
splendid collection of mirrors and bags. 

% * * 

Artistic Furniture. 
Something unusual, some piece of artistic 

bric-a-brac, is what one anticipates 
finding at Hampton’s, Pall Mall East, S.W., 


ii 
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HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


and one is never disappointed in such 
anticipations. Furthermore, one of the 
immediate effects of the longed-for peace 
will be the setting in order and beauti- 
fying of the home. The catalogue, accom- 
panied by coloured illustrations, which has 
been issued by Hampton’s show that they 
are in a position to cope with any demands 
which may be made on their services, no 
matter whether it be the entire redecora- 
tion of an old historic home or one of the 
hundred and one details which go to the 
making up of itscomfort or beauty. There 
are lovely cretonnes, chintzes, printed 
linens, as well as carpets and wall-papers. 
It may seem a far cry from these, never- 
theless it is well to make a note of the 
fact that household ironmongery comes in 
for a fair amount of attention. 
* * * 

A Sale of Parisian Models. 
N onday next is a red-letter day, as on 

it Redfern’s—Conduit Street, W.— 
summer sale begins. Make a note of the 
fact that lovely day and evening gowns 
may be obtained from 10 guineas and 
tailor-mades from 12 guineas. They are 
Redfern’s, which means that they are 
well in advance of the accepted modes. 
A visit is essential, and Monday is the best 
day to choose, for everyone will want to 
obtain one of these notable bargains. 

* ey * 

A Lovely Complexion. 
No woman appreciates the attentions 

which the sun pays to her com- 
plexion, and during the past two months. 
the autocrat has caused her a consider- 
able amount of trouble. Wise are those 
who have appealed to Malaceine créme 
de toilette, as it restores to the skin its 
natural freshness and keeps it delightfully 
soft and velvety. And the rays of the sun 
are rendered powerless; it never permits 
more than the suspicion of sunburn, which: 
is exceedingly becoming. It is sold by all 
stores and chemists of prestige, and is 
1s. 9d., 3s. 6d., and 5s. 6d. a jar. In addi- 


tion to the cream there is the powder, soap, 
and perfume, all of exalted merit. Women 
of to-day are unanimous in their opinion 
that all toilette specialities must bear the 
same elusive fragrance, and that there is 
nothing more important than soap. 


ft ¢ 
| VA Paris sent this 
| | hat to Wool- 
/ land Bros. It is 
(/ of lemon - coloured 


¢ fancy straw, the brim 

outlined with tulle and 

green flowers, and foliage resting against 
the crown 
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Toilet Needs Harrods—you might have guessed it! 


at Harrods 


We have specially selected the 
following as typical examples of the 
exquisite quality and fine value offered 
in Harrods Perfumery Section. 
Harrods also stock all the Perfume 
Specialities of the best-known makers, 


No. 1 
Eau de Cologne. 


The very finest quality. Distilled in Britain 
from selected matured French Essences. 
Delightful for the Boudoir and most 
refreshing in the Sick Room. 
Pint bottles, 26/6 8-os. bottles, 10/6 
4-oz. bottles, 5/6 2-0s. bottles, 3/6 
Case of six 4-oz. bottles, 32/- 
Wicker Bottles, 10/3, 18/6, 35/6 


“ Parfum Concentres.”’—So concentrated are 
these essences that one drop is ample for 
the 'kerchief or the gown. Prepared in 
Harrods laboratories. Carnation, Helio- 
trope, Geranium, Lilac, Lily of the Valley, 
Sweet Pea,” The Tudor Rose,” and Violette 
Modeste." In_ bottles with glass rod 
attachment, 4/6 and 7/6. 


“Parfum Russe.””—A 
popular vogue with 
ladies of discrimi- 
nating taste. 


27/6, 14/6, and 7/6 


“Cologne Russe”? Bath Salts.—Invigorate 
the skin and soften and perfume the 
hardest water. Per bottle, 17/6, 7/6, 3/6 


“Cologne Russe”? Dusting Powder.—Ideal 
for use after the bath. 6/6 and 3/6 


Floral Perfumes.—Exquisite delicacy and 


faithfulness distinguish these delightful 
herfumes. . In artistic cases. __ Violette 
Modeste," “Cyclamen d'Or,” Lilac, and 


The Tudor Rose." 27/6, 1416, 7/6, 416 


Seldom, if ever, have Harrods Salons looked so attractive as they do at present; 
has the variety been so great or the 


Smart Shirt (B.S. Seaford).—Attractive 
design in good quality white Jap. Silk, 
Finished with 


29/6 


with well-cut collar. 
black taffeta bow. 
Sizes 134, 14, and 144 ins. 


Size 15 ins., 32/6 


Slip-on Jumper (K.C. Laur- 
ette).—Pure Cashmere Model 
of distinctive style. May be 
worn with or without belt, 
and is made with small 
bocket, as sketch. In all the 


latest and most 
53 gns. 


artistic shades. 
HARRODS LTD 


Gloves 


French Suede 
1).—Best 
quality in 
grey, 
mole, 


berle, or black. 


8/6 


(L.G. 


a OES 


Beautiful Nightdress (L.O. 41).— ~ 


value so exceptional. 


possibly can and study these offers at 
first hand; but if you cannot come, 
order by post with utmost confidence. 


beaver, 


lace, Perfectly 


Linen. 


Smart Waistcoat 
tailored in 
Finished with a taffeta 
bow in white, yellow, 
Saxe, grey, amethyst, 


Or in good White Piqué, 15/9 


Luncheons and Dainty Afternoon 
Teas: served Daily on 
Balcony Garden. 
One’’ and book a table. 


Made in heavy British Crépe 
embroidered in dainty colours’ 


Sky, pink, heliotrope, 
and white. 
Boudoir Cap Be 
Chemise to match 
Knickers to match 
Combs, to match 


iii 


45/9 
12/9 
19/6 
19/6 
29/6 


(M.L. 820).— 


18/9 


Come if you 


Harrods 
Ring ‘‘ Western 


and 


Hose 


Italian Silk 
(L.H.687)--Will 
not ladder. 
Reinforced at 
heels and toes. 
Black only. 


12/6 


Harris 


Boudoir Cap.—Exquisitely madz 
of French Lace, 14/9 


Dainty Nightdress (L.O. 243).— 
In Japanese Silk, all-white, 


beautifully hand-em- 39/6 


broidered. 


colours. 


seldom 


Washing Shirt (B.S. Goodwood).—New 
inexbensive 
Japanese Silk. The stripes are varied 
tn design and in a good assortment of 
133, 14, and 14% ins. 


Shirt in striped 


17/6 


Size 15 ins., 20/6 


Cashmere Cardigan (K.C. 
Truro).— Quite plain, and 
madein new straight shape. 


Side pockets and 
52/6 


buttons. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


Prophet, moon-faced Excellency, that we may slay the Nazrani for you!” 
The moon-faced Excellency, knowing his man, said, ‘‘I do mot think so! 


Carry on with what you've got! ’’ 
* * * 

‘Thea an air raid happened, and the Afghan regu- 

lars cleared out and the Afridis sat pat till 
the raid was over, and then waltzed in and looted 
—and, I gather, did it with that professional efficiency 
for which they are so justly famed. As Neil Angus 
McTod would say, this was ‘‘ varra humorous.’’ They 
are great ‘‘ play bhoys,’’ the ‘‘ Paythans,’’ the mildest- 
mannered creatures that ever slit a wizzen or stole a 
cow, and I have personally always liked them out of 
business hours. When another fellow and I had a 
joint establishment which was called ‘‘ Chastity 
Chase,’’ we had one of them attached to the equitation 
side of the show, a smiling youth who had been at 
one time a sowar in the K.G.O. Hellfire Horse, but 
who had found it healthier to live a goodish bit south 
of the frontier. To look at he was a big olive-com- 
plexioned, pink-cheeked Jew boy, with two whisker- 
curls, excellent teeth, a smile that would not come off, 
admirable hands on a horse, an impartial seat on 
one that ‘‘rooted’’ a bit, and he’d been in some 
trouble over taking a wife—someone else’s. But the 
best-tempered fellow on this earth, and always spot- 
lessly turned out and always at hand ready to turn his 
energies to anything. There were no female units in 
that entowrage—at least, none holding permanent 
commissions—so all went as merry as a marriage 
bell; sans cérémonie, so to speak. 

* * * 

Bt turn that fellow loose in his own country with 

a rifle (one of ours for choice), a bandolier full 
of ammunition, and send him out for a stroll, and 
what a different picture! Every time he met anyone 
who had a rifle the pair of them would have both taken 
cover according to the custom of the land, and then 
you would have seen as pretty a bit of stalking and 
shooting as you could wish. He'd either have got 
the other fellow and his rifle (worth Rs. 750, or £50, 
in any centre of trans-frontier industry) or the other 


Vandyk 
8. DONOGHUE 
Donoghue had the honour of being presented to 
their Majesties at Ascot, as the diminutive Bell had 
to Queen Victoria the first year that the Royal Hunt 
Cup was run. The incident is referred to in “ Pic- 
tures in the Fire.” The King presented Donoghue 
with a gold-mounted whip as a reward for winning 
on Viceroy at the meeting 


fellow would have got him. 
sentry-slicing, robbery under arms of any tonga, tum tum, or mule passenger, 


In between whiles he would have done a bit of 


and might also have assisted in the camel-collecting 
industry—rather a wholesale line of business, but 
very popular, also the horse and cattle-collecting 
industry—and he would have lived ona bit of dried 
goat when he was unlucky, and on the fat of the land 
when he wasn't. And to look at him you would 
have said that it would be quite safe to send him out 
to wheel a baby about in a perambulator or to try to 
get an overdraft at your bank, shroff, or other financial 


* agents. 


* * * 

J t will not be possible to tip the winner of the sub- 

stituted Inter-Regimental, the Military Cup, I 
don't think, because for reasons already stated so 
little will have happened by. the time these notes 
have to be delivered over to the printer-man. Also, 
no one knows very much how things will shape, but 
I should think that the 1st Life and the 15th Hussars 
—if ‘‘Rattle’’ plays for the latter and has had any 
time to get them into their stride—would probably be 
the two last in. The final tie will be played at 
Hurlingham on July 5. 

* * x 

It is rather gratifying to observe that even at a 

moment when everyone has been so busy about 
Ascot and (quite incidentally) about the peace, our 
daily organs have had time to announce the arrival, 
via Folkestone (in company with a soldier), of a very 
distinguished mosquito, whose unchristian and sur- 
names are Annulatus Fasciata (probably an Italian 
from the Campo Formio or some other campo). One 
reads that he ‘‘ was captured by a local naturalist, who 
sent it to the British Museum, and is believed to be 
only the second of its kind in captivity in this country. 
The experts think he may be able to tell us something 
about malaria.’’ And so, when you aren't very busy, 
you can go and look at this nippy little fellow in his 
cage, and perhaps take him bits of chocolate or a 
sardine, to both of which things mosquitoes are much 
addicted. 


No. 657. x7 MAGNIFICATION. 
COMPLETE IN LEATHER CASE. 


£8 


Series of Prismatic Binoculars, and 


holiday-maker who does not 


In spite of the exceptionally low price 


OFFER, write to— 


DOLLOND & CO., L™. 


211, Oxford Street, W. 1. 


RETAIL 35, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 4. 


DOLLOND 


“SANDOWN” POCKET PRISMATIC 


-8:0 


The ‘‘SANDOWN” is the latest addition to the DOLLOND 
is designed for the 
want to be burdened with 
glasses of the heavy type the war has accustomed us to. 
it maintains the 
DOLLOND ideal of efficiency and has all the refinements of 
the more expensive models. 


For Catalogue and particulars of 7 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL 


Regd. Office: 44, Kirby Street, 
Hatton Garden, E.C.4 


10, Old Broad Street, E.C. 2. 
61, Brompton Road, S.W. 3. 
2, Northumberland Avenue, Charing Cross, W.C. 2. 


Works: LONDON & MAIDENHEAD. 


Fine Pure Wool! 
UNDERWEAR 


The Portal of Health. 


A Jaecer Agent in every town and throughout the British Empire. 
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SILENT >! ae M@ 4, -PROVED- || FAsy 


BEST | 
-SIX- CYLINDER: . Sane CONTROL 


MoTOR CARRIAGE. 


14 
New 


Burlington 
Street, 


LONDON.w| 


REFINEMENT Se eo, eg eee seme | | REL/ABILIT 


pee Gi 


-BRITISH BUILT- 


WORKS, ACLON, LONDON,W. 


WELL WORTH WAITING FOR 


HE Humber Car represents the accumulated experience 
of years of scientific motor research, dating from the 
day that motor engineering was first conceived; for ‘* The only Mixture in London 
Humber Limited are pioneers of the industry. There deserving the adjective Superb.”’ 
exists no slip-shod, hurried-.building to meet a waiting _ —Sir J. .M. Barrie, in 
market, the Humber process in every detail is carried out ‘* My -Lady Nicotine.”’ 
with that precision and superior skill that has, in the past, x z 
made the name of Humber a guarantee of reliability. 
The study of our reputation is the study of your riding 
comfort and complete satisfaction of purchase. The great 
demand at present for Humber Cars is being met as well as 
is humanly possible, and it is our regret that we cannot 
possibly guarantee any further 1919 deliveries ; but we feel 


sure you will realise that the deliveries for 1920 are well MIXTU RE 


worth waiting for. 
An aid to business concentration—it 
clears the mind and soothes the nerves. 


HUMBER LIMITED A pipe of Craven Mixture 
Heap OFFicE AND Works - - - COVENTRY. is a pipe of pure enjoyment. 


London { Showrooms - 32, Horsorn ViaAnuct, E.C.1. 
AND District | Repair Works, CANTERBURY Rp., KitBurN,N.W.6. 


SouTHAMPTON AND District: 25/27, LonDoN Rp., SOUTHAMPTON, Made by CARRERAS, Ltd., 55, Piccadilly, London, W.1. Est. 1788. 


per 2 ozs. 
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Early in September. 
MARRIAGE is announced to 
A take place early in September 
between Mr. Reginald Umfre- 


ville (late captain in the Royal 
Artillery) and Miss Violet Vincent, the 


Engagements. 


Lieutenant Antony Floyer, R.N., and 
Miss Aileen Whitehead, and also on the 
same day the one between Captain 
G. W. Miller, D.S.O., M.C., and Miss 
Rosemary Lacy Thompson is taking 
place at the parish church, Brampton, 


Weddings and 


MRS. ANWYL SELDON 


Née Miss Kathleen Frances Margaret 
Lee, only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
George Lee, whose marriage to Cap- 
tain Anwyl Seldon, M.C., 1st Glouces- 
tershire Regt., took place on June 5 
at St. Cuthbert’s Church, Lytham 


younger daughter of 


F. W. S. Vincent of 
Croft near Leicester, 
and a granddaughter 
of the late Sir William 
Vincent, J.P., of 
Knighton Hall, 
Leicester. The bride- 
groom-elect is the 
younger son of Mr. 
ands Mrs se eA Lb. 
Umfreville of Lati- 
Chesham, 


mer, 
Bucks. Another 
wedding announced 


to take place in early 
September is that of 


Captain Leslie W. 
Herries, the King’s 
Own (Royal Lan- 


caster Regiment), and 
Miss Violet Hollins, 
the only daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frede- 
rick Hollins of The 
Grange, Eastbourne. 


* * 


Next Month. 


Mr. and Mrs. Cumberland. 


Lafayette 
MISS HERMIONE WR.GHT 


Eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. H. Fitz- 
Herbert Wright of Yeldersley Hall, Derby- 
shire, whose marriage to Captain Rudolph 
Elwes, M.C., Coldstream Guards, second 
son of Mr. and Lady Winefride Elwes of 
Roxby, Lincolnshire, and _ Billing Hall, 
Northamptonshire, is to take placeon July 8 


* * 


Engagements. 
jngagements are 
announced  be- 
tween Captain W. 
Charles Norton, 
M.C., elder son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter 
Poe eNeo rr, tion. .O)f 
11, Southwell Gar- 
dens, S.W., and of 
Larchwood, Crawley 
Down, Sussex, and 
Miss Bertha Smith, 
youngest daughter of 
the Rev. Edward 
Smith, rector of 
Hazelbury Bryan, 
Dorset; Major T. 
Cavenagh, M.C., 
R.H.A., and Miss 
Héléne Curwen, only 
daughter of Mrs. 
Chaloner Curwen of 
Shorne Hill, Totton, 
Hants ; Captain H. E. 
Blackburne Daniell, 
M.C., the Durham 
Light Infantry, and 


OF Thursday, 
Rae July een We Und 

2 ry St. Lawrence urch, eston Under- 

MISS" CHRIS TINEs JOSSEEYN wood, Olney, Bucks, Lieutenant J. F, 

WOM BU ER Bowyer, R.N. (Emergency List), is to be 

Elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. married to Mrs. Egerton Wright. At 

Campbell)Rutten of Raydony Miliichamae (ci Mary Abbot’s Church, Kensington, 


who is engaged to Captain Guy Z : 
Poston, 1/5th East Surrey Regiment on the 9th, there is the wedding of 


Miss Iris Simpson, 
daughter of Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Frank 
Simpson of Hedgefield, Blaydon-on-Tyne; 
Lieut.-Colonel Arthur H. C. Sutherland, 
O.B.E., M.C., the Black Watch, only son 
of Sir George Sutherland of 36, Upper 
Brook Street, and Miss Ruby Miller 
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MRS. LESLIE M. LADELL 


Née Miss Evelyn Clare Dodsworth, 
second daughter of Mr. E. R. Dods- 
worth, who was married to Captain 
Leslie M. Ladell, R.A.M.C., son of Dr. 
and Mrs. M. P. Ladell, at St. Olave’s 
Church, York, on June 12 


Bassano 


MISS OLIVE MARY FRY 


Second daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Wal- 
ter Fry of 24, W. Kensington Gardens, 
W., who is to marry Captain John H. 
Haddon, R.M.L.I., second and only 
surviving son of Mrs. Haddon of 
Haddonhurst, Middlewich, Cheshire 


FOR 


BEAUTY 


ET the fresh air, sunshine, and sea breezes restore your health and nerve 
strength—so severely taxed in recent years. 
But take care lest at the same time you lose something very precious 
—your complexion beauty. A brick-red, deeply brown, freckled or coarsened 
skin deprives of attractiveness even the prettiest features. 


VALAZE, the incomparable Beautifying Skinfood removes 
sunburn, freckles, and tan, restoring to the complexion the 
purity and clearness—the velvety softness and tints of healthy 
childhood. The price is 5/-, 9/6, and 22/6. 

VALAZE BALM ROSE prevents skin discoloration and 
roughness due to outdoor exposure. Price 3/6 and 6/6. 


Price Lists of Valaze Remedies on application 


AT THE VALAZE SALONS 


By unique, certain, and safe methods the following defects of complexion or 
contour are completely remedied :— 
Deep lines and Furrows 

(comp.etely eradicated in 2 or 3 sittings). 
Crowsfeet, puffiness, or hollows near eyes. 


ate Double chin and loss of contour. eavice 
CORSE AE i Undue thinness of face or throat. given by 
bos : Warts, Moles, Superfluous hairs. post. 


Blackheads, open pores, pimples. 
Sallowness and general deterioration. 


Shecial treatments given for beautifying the line and skin 
texture of chest, back, or neck. 


Madame HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


255 Rue Saint Honoré, 
PARIS 


And at Melbourne, Sydney, 
Auckland 


Summer Sale 
June 30th—July 11th. 


3 LOUD,” “Cascade,” 

and other distinctive 
Bernard Models will be 
included in the fresh and 


Blouses, a few tailor - made 
costumes, and a large selec- 
tion of crepe de chine and 
other lingerie. 


Sale List sent on application. 


THRESHER’S 


5 Conduit Street, 
Regent Street, 
London, w. 1 


exclusive stock that 
“Threshers” are offering 
at exceptional prices, 
“Jumpers,” Sports Coats, 
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Harrods ‘ORIANGLO’ Carpets # 


The ONLY British Carpets with that wondrous Eastern ‘S 
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OT the least wonderful feature of these ‘ Orianglo’ any machine-made carpet. This ‘sheen’ is an integral fa 
§) reproductions is the faithful rendering of the typical and permanent feature of the carpet, resulting partly WY, 
Eastern finish, that deep lustrous silk-like sheen from special treatment of the yarn prior to weaving and 4 
Hy that for years has defied successful copying. Never before partly from the actual process of manufacture. Beautiful i 
ate has this final beauty been presented with such fidelity in at the outset, this lustre steadily improves in wear. re 
0 
4 The following gives an idea of ‘Orianglo’ Prices: 4) 
5 ft.6in. X 2ft.3in, £310 0 10ft.6in. X 6ft.9in. £19 13 9 10 ft.6in. x Oft.Oin. £26 5 0 18 ft. 0 in. X 13 ft.6in. £67 10 0 
i) 7ft.6in. xX 4ft.6in. £9 7 6 12 ft.din. x 6ft.9in. £2210 0 13 ft. 6in. x 11ft.3in. £42 3 9 16 ft.6in. X 15 ft.9in. £72 3 9 fe) 
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ROUND AND ABOUT 


NOTES. 


including Lady Huntingdon, Lady Belper, and Lady Massereene, are 
organising a masked ball at the Hyde Park Hotel on June 26. 
Tickets, which are £2 2s., may be obtained from the hotel, or from 
the offices of the Legion, 4, Iddesleigh Mansions, Victoria Street. 
number of well-knowns are giving dinners, and will go on to the ball. 
proceeds will be given to the funds of the Legion, who are endeavouring to 
inaugurate a reserve of women who can be called up in case of emergency. 


Te Marchioness of Londonderry, assisted by an influential committee, 


It will be composed of members of all the 
women's services. 
* * * 
he women’s services are catching the Joy 
Loan fever, and it is possible that the 
W.R.N.S. might even run a small campaign. 
* * * 
Or Monday next, June 30, a matinée per- 
formance of Clothes and the Woman 
is to be given at the St. James’s Theatre in 
aid of the Serbian Red Cross Society of 
Great Britain, and is the first time the play 
has been performed publicly in London. 
The cast includes Iris Hoey, Leon Quarter- 
maine, and Ernest Thesiger. Tickets may 
be obtained from the offices of the Society, 
9, Ennismore Gardens, S.W. 7. 
* * * 
@r Monday last at The Stoll Picture 
Theatre a new and wonderful stage 
setting was,put on at this famous picture 
theatre. It is an Italian setting showing a 
cascade of real water with a fall of 24 ft. 
A stream appears to flow into a plateau 
high above the heads of the audience, and 
beyond may be seen what can be termed an 
elaborate open arcade with rocks in the dis- 
tance; the setting is also adorned with some 
beautiful classical statues. The whole setting 
is really gorgeous and realistic, and certainly 
makes this picture house one of the most 
gorgeous in the kingdom. 


THE PASSING 
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SHOWS —continued. 


A large 
The 


Oampbell-Gray 


A NAPIER AT BELVOIR CASTLE 


Belvoir Castle, Grantham, is one of the seats of the Duke of 


Rutland, and is the birthplace of Lady Diana Duff Cooper, his 


grace’s youngest 


daughter, who was recently married. 


Napier car is seen in the forground 


A 


once a punishment to the upper classes and a lesson. The only thing I can say 
to that, as far as Mr. Phillpotts’ comedy is concerned, -is that the farmer’s 
family did enjoy themselves, whereas the Sampfords were of that respectable 
dulness which makes death appear a jazz dance. 
had to play the elder Sampford girl, did positive wonders in keeping our 
sympathy for the soul-workings of a perfect fool. 
also did remarkably well as her younger sister, who adored the curate. 
Mr. Claude King laid on the vulgarity of the yeoman farmer with a trowel, and 


Miss Lillah McCarthy, who 


And Miss Meggie Albanesi 


obtained some highly-coloured effects; and 
Mr. Ernest Thesiger, as the Bishop, makes 
an even more remarkable personage of 
that clerical gentleman than even the 
author did—which is saying some. ‘Yhe 
comedy went to roars of laughter—so ought 
to be a popular success. : 
* * * 

The Globe. 
\ a charming speech Miss Marie Léhr told 

us that she had produced Rostand’s 
L’Aiglon as ‘‘a tribute to art.’’ No more 
beautiful tribute could have been made, no. 
one which could place the playgoing public 
under a deeper debt of gratitude to a man- 
ageress whose contributions to the London 
stage have been of such a remarkably high 
order, And Miss Léhr’s impersonation of 
the hero is noticeable for its charm, its 
elocutionary skill, its variety, and the poig- 
nancy of the death scene at the end. Nor 
could the company who support her have 
been better chosen, from Mr. Lyn Harding's 
impersonation of Flambeau to Miss Irene 
Ward, who, fresh from the Academy of Dra- 
matic Art, gave a charming performance of 
the girl of the Court who secretly loves the 
young Prince. The mounting is the same 
as at the one special performance which 
Miss Marie Lohr gave of the play some 
little time ago. It is at once artistic and 
very beautiful. ““ ARKAY,” 


——_, 


Rg 


In Solid Silver Curb with Gold (rustless) Springs was brought out in response to the 
repeated requests from men on Active Service fora really reliable wristlet. 
strength is in the solid curb chain, and the two expanding links, of just the right tension 
to hold the wristlet and watch in any desired position, without slipping or sliding, Cannot 
Land and Water says:—" Here is something that just grips the wrist, 
Sent on approval on receipt of price, 21/- post free. 
In 9-ct. gold, £5 10s. 
Also in 15-ct. and 18-ct. gold. 


get out of order. 
enough to keep the watch in place. 
Smaller size for Ladies’ wear, same price. 
Ladies, £4 10s. 
width of watch from shackle to shackle. 


THE “Q” POCKET ALARM WATCH. 


A perfect timekeeper, the ‘‘Q"* Pocket Alarm Watch assures 


punctuality in keeping appointments. 


The Alarm may be set 


to within a minute of the desired time, and its note is soft and 


mellow, yet insistent and unmistakable. 
one's attention. 


Its vibrations compel 
At night-time the back of the case opens, so 


that the watch may be stood at the bedside ready to awaken 


one in the morning. 
every way a perfect watch. 


Oxidized, white dial, £7; black dial, £7 7s. 
Silver, white dial, £8 5s.; black dial, 28 10s. 


The “LAND & WATER” Wrist Watch. 


The ‘‘Land & Water" Wrist Watch is dust and damp 
proof. The movement is fully jewelled and fitted with 
Micrometer Regulator to give fine adjustment, by 
means of which it can be regulated never to lose or 
gain more than 4 seconds. per day. Each watch is 
compensated forall positions and temperatures, a1 d 
is guaranteed to stand all shocks to which a wri:t 
watch is subjected. It has proved itself by fart e 
best watch for men in all spheres of activity. 
In solid silver case, with 
unbreakable glass, a,a 
fully luminous dial 
£6 0 0 
Smaller size ‘or 
Ladies’ wear 
£700 
Sect. gold 
£10 0 O 


18-ct. gold 


Makers to the Admiralty and War Office 


(Dept. 4), 153, Fenchurch St., LONDON, E.C.3. ‘Tel.: Central 2160. 
West-end Branch (late JOHN BARWISE): 19, Piccadilly Arcade, London,S.W.1. 


Fully luminous hands and figures, it is in 


Smaller size for 
Mention exact size of wrist and 


The great 


Write 
for 
Illustrated 
Catalogue. 


» 
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Mixture 


Spinet sees 


Soft Delicate and Soothing 
as the Melodious Spinet of Old 


A Perfect Blend 
of Choice Tobaccos 
2oz.Packets! I 

also in loz.& 4oz.Pkts. 


The SUPER CIGARETTE. 
20 fr \/4. 


king 


_ 


\ 
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R&J.HILL LTD. 
LONDON. | 
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Chapters in the 


History of a 


GREAT PAPER 
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No. 1.—INTRODUCTORY 


HIS is the first of a series of 
announcements dealing with cer- 
tain historic achievements of one 

of the Northcliffe Press journals “ The 
Daily Mail.” ‘They are written, not in 
mere self - congratulation, but because 
memory is short-lived, and because only 
in retrospect is it possible justly to 
estimate the sounduess, virility and 
value of this paper’s policy. 


“THE DAILY MAIL” was started 
twenty-three years ago. To what 
was its success due? Chiefly to 

a quality which has distinguished ‘‘ The 

Daily Mail” ever since—FORESIGHT ! 

At a time when world affairs were fast 

overwhelming internal politics ‘“ The 

Daily Mail” was the first to perceive 

the growing public desire for accurate 

and speedy news of world happenings. 

The cable and private wire service which 

it organised to obtain this news was, and is, 

unrivalled. It aimed at and has succeeded 
in being independent of politicians, the 
public and advertisers. 


ee ae in politics, fearless in 
criticism and always exactly informed, 
“The Daily Mail” has carved for 
itself during its twenty-three years of life 
a place as an Organ of the British People 
which no other paper holds. It has 
fought and won many fights, endured 
and survived unpopularity, unswervingly 
pursued its policy. Its courage in sup- 
porting unpopular causes resulted in 
“The Da ly Mail” being burned in public, 
banned and boycotted. 


VER a million copies of “ The Daily 

Mail” are sold each day in Britain 

alone; the Continental Edition is 

read throughout Europe; the Over-seas 
Edition throughout the World. 


Ge reeererTeTTETTLILLLULCRTETELLLLLLLLCEEEELLLLUULCGLECULeLLLULOCceeeUULULCCLCeceeeA UR 


Daily Mail 
Million Sale 
ORDER TO-DAY 


Suveb. 


THE TATLER 


(1) SEAMAN S. R. TARRANT 
(Naval Post Office) 
H.M.S.——— , With the Grand Fleet. 


‘‘T was losing weight, and suffering from acute Insomnia, but Phosferine 
proved its marvellous efficacy rapidly, and I soon recovered my former good 
health, I can say with absolute sincerity that Phosferine saved me from a 
serious nervous breakdown and has effected a lasting cure.” 


(2) A. BILLINGS, 
2nd Engineman, H.M.S. Minesweeper 


‘*Having been minesweeping since the beginning of 1915, my nerves had 
completely gone to pieces with the constant strain, so thought I would try 
Phosferine, and now I can honestly say that I never felt better in my life, and 
I am 46 years of age.”’ 


(3) STOKER H. FREEMAN, 
H.M.S. , With the Grand Fleet. 


‘* Since I had the misfortune to be in a boiler explosionon H.M.S. ; 
I suffered with my nerves, but one day the Captain of my ship told me to try 
your Phosferine, and I did, with astonishing results. I am a new man now, 
thanks to Phosferine. I look to your Tablets as my saviour.’’ 


These grateful seamen are convinced Phosferine really prevented 
the breakdown which must have resulted from the severe nerve 
strain they underwent. Phosferine renewed the action of all the 
nerve centres and thus ensured that neither exertion nor nerve 
strain affected their systems harmfully. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Nervous Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Backache 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain-Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily, and at less cost, than any other preparation. 


SPEGIAL SERVIGE NOTE Phosferine is made in Liquid 

and Tablets, the Tablet form 
being particularly convenient for men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 
lers, etc. It can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 
water is required. 

The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send hima tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices 1/3, 
3/-, and 5/- The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 


THE TATLER 


LADIES’ 


“The Tatler” 


ee letter published below from Mr. Jaquet, the secretary of the Kennel 


AENNEL 


Club, speaks for itself, and we are delighted to be able to give it the 

publicity of THE TATLER’S world-wide circulation, for at the moment 

the supineness of the Board of Agriculture towards the question of 
universal muzzling constitutes a real danger to the public at large. In the 
daily papers we note that fresh cases of rabies have been dealt with, and one 
of these is in 
Plymouth, where 
it was hoped the 
disease had been 
eradicated. The 
sole reason given 
by Lord .Ernle 
for the rejection 
of the proposal 
for univer- 
sal muzzling 
brought before 
him by the depu- 
tation from the 


A GROUP OF THE HON. MRS. FORDHAM’S FAMOUS Kennel Club 
TERRIERS was that the 
measure would 


be ‘‘ unpopular’’; it now rests with the public to assure him this is not so, 
and that the majority of sensible people demand that measures be taken to 
eliminate this scourge. If the proposed meeting at the Cannon Street Hotel is 
supported by the public as it deserves, the Board of Agriculture will be forced 
to take decisive action. We hope, too, that all clubs and associations whose 
secretaries have not yet communicated with Mr. Jaquet will do so without 
delay. 

‘“ DEAR Mrs. CARLO CLARKE,—I have the pleasure to inform you that 
the Kennel Club has made arrangements for holding a public meeting at the 
Cannon Street Hotel (Large Hall) on Monday, the 30th inst., at 3 p.m., in order 
to call attention to the attitude of the Board of Agriculture and Fisheries in 
regard to their refusal to impose a universal muzzling order; their restriction 
of movement of dogs; and their ban upon shows. Next week I hope to be 
able to give further particulars, names of speakers, etc. You have already 
been good enough to announce the fact that in addition to my request to the 
registered clubs to support the Kennel Club in their efforts to obtain universal 
muzzling as the only effectual means of speedily stamping out rabies, that the 
non-registered clubs throughout the Kingdom should also assist in bringing 


is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “‘ Doggy ” 
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ASSOCIATION NOTES 


W orld. 


this about. Already I have received a very large number of favourable replies. 
In my letter to the clubs I asked for replies to be sent to me by the 4th inst., 
as it was contemplated holding a public meeting almost immediately. The 
30th inst. is, however, the earliest date upon which the hall is available, 
therefore there is still time for clubs who have not yet favoured me with their 
resolutions to do so. It will very much strengthen the hands of the Kennel 
Club if we have the overwhelming support of the various associations, clubs, 
and societies throughout the country, As the meeting is to be a public one 
and no tickets will be required, the Kennel Club is anxious that it shall be 
largely attended, and I am confident I may rely upon your powerful support to 
ensure the meeting being fully representative.—Yours faithfully, E. W. JAQUET, 
Secretary.” 
* * * 

pane Hon. Mrs. Fordham sends us some pretty groups of her famous terriers, 

together with some interesting particulars of the Ringdale Kennels. She 
has lately acquired two new Scottish terrier bitches—Ringdale Sheelagh, a 
dark grey brindle, which was bred by Mrs. Fordham, but had been sold as a 
puppy, also a red brindle, 
Sarah Earnly; and a stud 
dog, home bred, Ringdale 
Celt. Another newcomer 
is a charming white West 
Highland terrier, Lily- 
white. There are also 
three litters of most pro- 
mising Scottish terrier 
pups in the kennels, so 
Mrs. Fordham has made 
a good start in the ‘‘recon- 
struction ’’ of her famous 
strain after the war, and 
it is indeed a disappoint- 
ment that owing to the — 
rabies restrictions none of 
these dogs can be shown. 

* * * 
N= week we shall hope to give the new “ official ’’ address of the Associa- 

tion; meantime, members may like to have Miss Desborough’s private 
address in case they may wish to address any important communications to 
her. It is Sunnybrae, Wood Lane, Ruislip, Middlesex. 

CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


ANOTHER GROUP OF THE HON. MRS. FORDHAM'S 
TERRIERS 


PONDS—The ineomparables| 


Just a touch of Ponds, the incomparable, Original Vanishing 
Cream, will impart to your skin an enchanting perfume and 
give it the lustrous beauty of a pearl. 


If your skin is dull and colourless Ponds will restore its natural 
beauty and protect it from the ravages of sun and dirt. 


Apply it with the finger tips in the morning, during the day 
between engagements, and at night before retiring. No 
stickiness, no grease. This supreme Face Cream, with its 
alluring perfume of Jacqueminot Roses, may be used at any 
time to the lasting benefit of your skin and without detection. 


Of all Chemists and Stores. In Opal Jars 
with Aluminium Screw Lids, 1/3 and 216. 


Ponds 


Vanishing gC 


| POND’S EXTRACT CO., 
(Dept. 106), 
71, Southampton Row, 
London, W.C. 1. 


~ Buy your 
RING aoe 


You save money and can re- 
sell to us at any time at 10% 
less than the price you paid. 
The RING BOOK, which we will 
send to you, illustrates 122 Gem 
Rings in all their natural Sparkle, Colours 
and Beauty. You can select fromit quietly 
at Home, as tf from the actual Rings. 


You choose your Ring. We send it insured to 
your door. Within a fortnight you can send it 
back and receive your full money. If you are 
satisfied to keep it, we undertake to re-purchase 
subsequently, after three months, six months, 


one year, ten years, or at any time, at 10% 
less than the price you have paid. 


We send the RING BOOK Free to anyoue interested in value-guaranteed 
Rings priced from £5 5 O up to £325. Please write forthe “ NG 
B 


OK, Size Card and particulars of our fair methods.” 


WRITENOw| The NORTHERN GOLDSMITHS Co. 
ON No. 33 GOLDSMITHS' HALL, 


“The RING SHOP for the WORLD,” 


jeuNGeOcsS NEWCASTLE-upon-TYNE, ENGLAND. 


© 
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KODAKS in BOND ST. 


ARGEST stock in West End and most 


westerly situated—just below Brook 


I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
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I 
I 
J 


Street. Full range of all high-class SOLDIERS 
Models—Kodaks, Newman & Guardia, etc., IN 
and Prismatic Binoculars. Send for our 
NEW FREE LIST. Cameras bought and FRANCE. 


taken in exchange. 


Wallace Heaton. 


INCORPORATING 


We will forward a 
Camera on approval 
to any Soldier in 
France sending re- 
mittance and _ brief 
particulars of  instru- 
ment requirzd to our 


Head OF nCe: 


119, New Bond St., W. 1. 
Head Office: 
19, Change Alley, SHEFFIELD. 


Give permanent address and send all 
post orders to Sheffield, to avoid delay. 
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finishing 
touch to 
smart 
footwear. 


It is quality that tells in wear. Choose British HURCULACES 
in the first place. They are well finished, smartly dyed in good, rich, 
black or brown shades, and they give very long service. 


ORDER SOME TO-DAY—IT IS WORTH WHILE TO KEEP SOME IN HAND. 
; Stocked by High-class Drapers, Outfitters, and Bootmakers. 
5 Manufacturers: FAIRE BROS & Co.. Ltd., Leicester. 


<< Sue DENTIFRICE oF HERI 


Sold by all Stores and Chemists. Why not try it? 
Samples 3d. post paid. Depdot: 44, Conduit St, London, W.1. 


Active Service has turned you Grey! 


» DON’T LOOK OLD! 


But ee one your grey and faded hairs to 


their natural colour with 


LOCKYER’S SULPHUR 


HAIR RESTORER 


2/- Sold Everywhere. 2/= 


Lockyer’s gives health to the Hair and re- 
stores the natural colour. It cleanses the 
scalp, and makes the most perfect Hair 
Dressing. 

‘This world-famed Hair Restorer is prepared by 
e =k & CoO., LTD., 


he great Hair Specialists, J. PEPPER 
$3, Bedford Laboratories, London, S.E., and_ca 
obtained direct from them by post, or from any Chemists 
and Stores throughout the World. 
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Hamptons’ Modern 


FURNITURE 


combines the most satisfactory provision for present-day 
needs with the supreme taste of the English historic styles. 


Hamptons’ No. C11384 Sideboard in the Jacobean style. Of finely 
figured Oak, finished Antique surface and colour. Two drawers and 
two cupboards, all with panelled fronts. 5 ft. wide, £26 0 O 


For illustrations, in colour, of many exambles of the best values now 
obtainable in tasteful Home Furnishings see Hamptons’ new Book, post free. 


HaMPIONS 


Decorators - Furnishers 


Pall Mall East, London, S.W. 1; and at Buenos Aires 


Hamptons pay carriage to any railway station in Great Britain. 


=e 


IDRIS 


LEMON SQUASH 


III 


has no rival as a pure and 
delicious thirst- quencher, 
and is greatly appreciated 
by people of taste and 
discrimination. The 
essence of the fresh fruit, 
bottled in absolute purity. 


Always order IDRIS Lemon 
Squash or Lime Juice Cordial. 


Can . be obtained of Grocers, 
Chemists, and Wine Merchants. 
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PICTORIAL 


[core the fact that the Supreme Economic 


Council at Versailles has announced that each 

allied and associated country may decide for 

itself whether or not it will permit its nationals 
to resume trade relations with Germany within the limit 
laid down by the blockade, it is obvious that Germany 
is not yet cognisant of the fact that there are some 
people at any rate who will not treat her as an honour- 
able enemy. The German firms, particularly the motor 
firms, are already flooding the world at large with their 
circulars, and in respect of one very prominent concern, 
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POLITICS. 


Glatz, formerly of Berlin, and now of New York, 
approached their pre-war Australian clients with an in- 
sinuating circular telling them they were quite ready to 
resume trade relations. The head of the Australian firm 
who was addressed gave Messrs. Schering and Glatz a 
very short and decisive answer. He had first-hand in- 
formation from a wounded son who had been a prisoner 
of war in Germany as to what was.the treatment to 
which our prisoners had been subjected, and he replied 
to Messrs. Schering and Glatz telling them that they did 
not understand that Germany was ‘‘ loathed and de- 
tested,’’ and that Australia, or an Australian firm at any 


rate, was unable to regard the Germans as honourable 
enemies with whom friendship would be at all possible. 
It is to be hoped that the lead of this Australian firm 
will be regarded as a shining example to others, and 
that Germany will be compelled to recognise for years 
to come that she is a pariah in the comity of the nations, 


we have reliable information to the effect that their out- 
turn of cars has been greater during the armistice period 
than it was during the whole five years of the war. 
Australia has given her comrades a very good lead as to 
how the German efforts at a second attempt at peaceful 
penetration should be met. The firm of Schering and 


The Daily Graphic" 
IT 


From “* 


ASKING FOR 


Hun: These terms are outrageous. | demand 


full justice : 
Allies: Of course, if you 


please! 
a, 
| 


DB MANS JOD: 


insist; this way, 


WE DONT WANT Té LOSE You, 
HuT WE THINK YO OUGHT to Go! 


‘ 


From ‘‘ The Star" 
‘‘FANCY MEETING YOU!” 


Miss Ascot, 1870, meets Miss Ascot, 1919 


A SYMPATHETIC LISTENER 
From ‘The Philadelphia Ledger” 


URODONAL. 


THE SONG SHE USED TO SING 
From ‘The Daily Graphic” 


3 By touching the lip of the bottle 
with the stopper you will avoid the 


drop which runs down and_ stains 


the label. 


DOUBLE 


your pleasure in life by ensuring PERFECT DIGESTION 


and GOOD HEALTH. GENUINE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE. 


—AITCHISON’S— 
Prism Binoculars 


The Ideal Glasses for all Sporting and Touring Purposes. 


The MARK 1 is the standard service glass as supplied to the Government 
throughout the War. All the models which are fitted with eyepiece 
focussing are hermetically 


ANY sufferers believe themselyes to be the victims 
of chronic dyspepsia, and are consequently de- 
pressed. That is because they are suffering from 

indigestion in one or other of its many forms, but especially 
acidity, and, after trying scores of so-called “ cures,” fail 
to obtain relief. 


The means of once more obtaining and retaining good health 
and a good digestion is within the reach of everyone. The reason 
that no benefit is derived from many of the remedies usually tried 
is that they fail to reach the root of the trouble—which in nine 
cases out of ten is probably due to Uric Acid, that most deadly of 


S C Magni- WithEyepiece With Central ale P 5 y 

poisons which attack the human system. The MARK 1. shia aie inne aie 6 withstand exposure to al 
URODONAL, the most powerful known solvent and eliminator oy Toma a Mi he se 26 weather couditiand: oe 

of Uric Acid, expels this poison from the system, thus purifying the The LUMAC .. x12 £13 00 £14 50 

blood and restoring to the various organs of the body their ability The OWL .. x6 £12 00 £13 5 0 


of performing the functions allotted to them by Nature for the 


(extra large aperture), 
maintenance of perfect health. 


Prices include best solid leather sling case and 
lanyard. 
) Call and inspect, or write for Price List No. 6T. 
, AITCHISON & CO., LTD., 
Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 
428, STRAND, W.C. 2, 
281, Oxford St., W.1. 130, High Holborn, W,C. 1. 
And Branches, London. 
LEEDS—37, Bond Street. 


Trade Mark, eS 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris, Obtainable from all 


Chemists and Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British 
Agents, HEPPELLS, Chemists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 
Full descriptive literature sent post free on application to HEPPELLS. 


PTE 43) 


The MARK 1, & 
xii 
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Charles Packers Co[td. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
REGIMENTAL RIBBON LINKS 
#£4:15:0 


THE PAIR. 


The Royal Flying Corps. 


The Royal Engineers. % _ 
Yhe Brigade of Guards. 
All Regimental Colours 
supplied in these Links 


Finely Enamelled 
in correct colours All these Links 
on 18 ct. Gold. are supplied at the at the same price. 


uniform price of 


The Devonshire 
Regiment. 


The Black Watch. 


Money returned 
in full if not 
approved, 


Illustrations show 
actual size of 
Links. 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON WRISTLET. 


With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. 
Every letter from A to Z in stock. 


The Royal Artillery 


for 


style and comfort. 


All £4 © each. 


76 & 78 REGENT STREET, LONDON,W. 
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—and as the 
= s closing chords 
S are being played 


- alongside comes the companion 
canoe, and its occupant changes the 
record for her. ‘Just heavenly,” 
she declares, “to le back and listen 
to those beautiful:symphonies. _ If 
only we could always hear music . LP 


under such ideal conditions ! ” ae 
Being so light, so compact, and so little trouble, it seems a pity 


take the “Decca” with you wherever you go. Carried as easi 
handbag. . No loose parts to get lost, and ready to play immediately 
Tone, volume, and clearness. of reproduction leave nothing to be 


PECCA 


THE PORTABLE GRAMOPHONE 


——— 
4 


II/ 
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In Leather Cloth 
£7 15s. Od. 


£8 15s. Od. 


Stores and Music Dealers. 
to the Manufacturers, 


\ i " Mu THE DULCEPHONE CO., 36, Worship St., London, E.C. 2. 
: o MI be er Eipbrictors: os 
BARNET SAMUEL & SONS, Lid. \\\\ 
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Women 


The world’s smartest footwear—supreme in quality, 
The name Hanan stands for the 


highest grade of footwear obtainable. 
HANAN-GINGELL SHOE CoO., Ltd., 
ONLY Address—328-332, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 1. 


Telephone : 3:17 Mayfair. Telegrams: ‘‘Hanshuco,Wesdo,London." 


Compressed Fibre Solid Cowhide 
£12 12s. Od. 


Of Harrods, Army & Navy Stores, Whiteley’s, Selfridge’s, Gamages and all leading 
Write for the new “* Decca” Book, “ Back to Civilian Life,’ 


£HE TATLER 


not to 
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ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 


AN fter meeting with considerable success at the Kennington Theatre, Mr. 
Ernest Rolls’s revue, Laughing Eyes, was transferred to the Strand last 


is to be held, under the patronage of the King and the presidency of 


A LDERSHOT Command Horse Show, so tremendous a success last year, 


Lieut.-General Sir Archibald J. Murray, on ‘August 13 and 14 next. 
It has been found impossible to crowd the very full programme of 
events into a single day as last year, so two days have been allocated.. The 
splendid programme, carried out with military precision, and the huge delighted 
crowds at last year’s show, warrant the assumption of a still greater success 
under peace conditions this year for what may justly be described as the 


Rita Martin 


MISS EVELYN DREWE 


Miss Evelyn Drewe is now definitely 
playing the lead in ‘‘ Yes, Uncle,’’ and 
has bzen ever since Miss Julia James 
went away more than two months ago 


Open-air Olympia. The pro- 
gramme will include classes 
for chargers, cobs, hunters, 
polo ponies, ladies’ hacks, 
children’s ponies, harness 
horses, heavy and light gun 
teams, and draught horses, and 
a magnificent display of jump- 
ing by officers and men. It is 
hoped also to include various 
spectacular events. An attrac- 
tive prize list will shortly be 
issued. One great aim of the 
promoters is the encouragement 
of horse-mastership throughout 
the British Army and _ the 
country generally. There is a 
strong executive committee. 
The hon. secretary is Captain 
V. D. S. Williams, and the 
offices of the show are at the 
Command Headquarters, 
Aldershot. ‘ 


ples ies attractive pro- 
gramme at the Victoria 
Palace this week includes Mar- 
garet Cooper, Marcelle and 
Partner, Cruickshank, etc. 


* * * 
atrons of the Palladium this 
week will see such old 
favourites as Hetty King, Lorna 
and Toots Pounds, Max Dar- 
ewski, Percy Honri, etc. 


week, where it was receiy’ ved with a good deal of enthusiasm. It is quite appro- 
priate that it should follow Scandal, as one of the best things in the revue is 
the burlesque of the bedroom scene in that play, and the clever caricatures of 


Miss Kyrle Bellew and Mr. Arthur Bourchier. 


formance is particularly good. 
Another incident in the revue 
is a performance by a troupe of 
Army Follies before an audience 
which gradually grows less until 
the only person left is the un- 
fortunate one whose fatigue it 
is to hold the tent up. 


* * * 
] n aid of ‘‘The National 
Security Union,’’ Major 


Gordon Watney’s Dramatic 
Society will present R. C. Car- 
ton’s famous play, Liberty 
Hall, at a matinée perform- 
ance at the Comedy Theatre 


‘on Tuesday, July 1. Tickets 


may be obtained from Lady 
Harvey, 10, West Eaton Place, 
S.W., or from Major Gordon 
Watney, South Lodge, Wey- 
bridge. 
* * * 
he Ardath Tobacco Com- 
pany, Ltd., sent the fol- 
lowing telegram of congratula- 
tions to Captain Alcock and 
Lieutenant Brown, the winners 
of the Transatlantic flight: 
‘‘The proprietors of ‘State 
Express’ cigarettes heartily 
congratulate you upon your 
wonderful achievement and 


upon your becoming the win- 


ners of our prize of two thou- 
sand guineas.’’ 


Miss Jennie Benson’s per- 


MISS MOYA NUGENT 


The charming young actress who is 
playing her first grown-up part in “ Us,’’ 
at the Ambassadors Theatre 
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